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2 COLLIER'S FOR NOVEMBER 18, 1918 


Tee Up! Smoke Up! 


S satisfying as the sounding smack of the per- 
fect drive, is the open-air relish of the perfect 
smoke— Tuxedo. Both go together, too. 

When you grab your bag and start for the links, 
‘ab up your tin of Tuxedo and take it along. 





} oT 
Se ad 
% “Follow through’’ the snappy afternoon with 
3 Tuxedo. Put Tuxedo in your pipe and you will 
A “put’’ the best. And at “the nineteenth hole”’ rest 
See up and relax with a good, solid smoke of Tuxedo. 
f ) a il , . - - 
al That’s the advice of good golfers everywhere. 
wy é 
(i) Next time you want added flavor, zest and en- 
% joyment to your game, try the Famous Green Tin Wit stAM M.-POTTS 


with America’s favorite tobacco in it. When you William H, Potts, Professional, Apa- 


¥ 
y J. J. McDermott, Professional, Country > > > OO1 e & wamis Club, R N ll-known in 
Club of, Atlantic City, N-_J.. National get to that green, the going’s good. pene pe Bh igh TA gear 
pen hampion 9] to 1913. second in «T , ‘ 
1910, known as the fa s He red” ‘*The absolute purity and mild fra- 


grance of Tuxedo make a greal hit amc ng 
golfers. I'm for Tuxedo.”’ 


tu~#, Bh 


Champion, says 
“Pipe smoking gives added pleasure 
to a golfer when the pipe is filled with 



































A Tuxedo. Tuxedo provides more keen en- 
eA joyment than a y other tobacco | know.’’ 
eS ) 4 7 . 
HK)}) bs > 
\o) CZ Ger--tl 
Os / é, 
/ 
ye | ¢ ; 
i ( The Perfect Pipe Tobacco 
When hundreds of men of national repute say 
frankly and emphatically that Tuxedo is by far the 
most satisfactory tobacco made—and naturally they 
have tried the others one thing is certain: its 
G worth your while to sry Tuxedo. 
(| Especially is it worth your while if a sensitive 
he } - . sf r ” . . 
& tongue prevents pipe smoking. ‘Tuxedo positively 
h cannot bite—not even if yousmoke pipeful after pipe- 
ful, as many as you can crowd into a day or a week. 
Tuxedo is made of only the finest, choicest, se- cm vannot 
OM VARDON 
$5 lected leaves of perfectly aged Burley tobacco. It rae he a 
y) pe <2 * oon - rae ym ardon, Professional, Onwentsia 
5 is made by the original ‘*Tuxedo Process” which Club, second in’ British Open Champion- 
. : . ° ° ship 1903, second in ench pen ham- 
\LEX ROSS remfoves every trace of bite and sting and develops pionship 1906, says : 
( coftlex Ross. Professional, Brae Burn all the wonderful mildness, fragrance and flavor of “ee Pre oe 
ountry ib, Auburr e, iss., Open Cet ‘ or cigarette, iiner case se 
Champion of Massachuscits six times, the Burley leaf in a way that no other brand of Aactahis coapdaten te the golfer. We 
Nationa pen lam pion 7, says: ¢ _< - a . Oe 
1° Teste. cool and mild, ts essentially tobacco has ever successfully imitated. are old friente, 
the smoke that satisfies. Many of my 
fellow golfers agree with me in giv ng Qin, 
preference to Tuxeco.”’ YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 
Z _y Convenient pouch, inner- 5 Famous green tin, with gold 10 
lined with moisture-proof paper C lettering, curved to fit pocket C 
In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 
Tilustration are 1 ote —— her online chethrm ony. % SAMPLE 
} =~ 
aboutone-half s1Ze ae fe ® A 
of real pa haze 5. ) ¢ SENS oo 3 FREE— 
¢ PATT 
ERSONS Send us 2c in 
stamps for post- 
age and we will 
mail you prepaid 
a souvenir tin of 
TUXEDO tobac- 
co to any point 
y in the United 
7 States. Address 
> TUXEDO 
b} DEPARTMENT 
+ Drawer S 
y m6 Jersey City, N. J. t 
AL] ( De - ra, i WORF? 
Mex Car 1, The PoIAtly PrePar’ JACK HOB 
try Club, B in 4 } R THE pi PEt : Jack Hobens, Ps I 
Massachu t O ‘ n ; F ’ ’ zlewood ¢ ntry ¢ 
1906 and 190%, sa tan Open ¢ 1908 oe 
’ 191] ry 
‘*1 am always g'al to speak a good os . ) . 
word for Tuxedo tobacco. Constant use I smoke Tuxedo tobacco because it 
of it only serces to make it better liked suits me, and | have no ds sire lo change. 
x lis fragrant, soothing flavor makes it the das The be t is always go d cnough jor me. 
) choice of many golfers.’’ cy Tuxedo is the golfer’s smoke. 











7 





COLLIER’S FOR NOVEMBER 15, 1913 


The Tower of Babel 
is Still Standing 


by you realize that 4000 years after this most won- 








derful of all towers was built by the ancients 

(according to the Book of Genesis about 2400 B. C.) its 
seven stages still rise high above the plains near the site of Babylon? 
Until a few years ago it had been known as the Mound of Birs 
Nimrud when Sir Henry Rawlinson discovered in one of the stages 
the inscribed cylinders which made the identification possible. 
This is but one of the thousands of curiously interesting records 
and documents contained in the great work— 


The Library of 
Original Sources 


just recently available to the general public. By taking over the 
entire unsold edition from the publishers we secured it at a very 

great reduction. So now we can offer a few sets to Collier’s 
readers at an 


Extraordinary 


Bargain 


Send us the attached coupon at once and we will tell you how to get the Library on easy monthly payments, and mail 
you FREE a book of rare documents showing inscriptions of the Ancients. Remember there are only a limited number 
of sets, so act quickly. Mail the coupon NOW. You assume no obligation. No salesman will call. The book is FREE. 


THIS MARVELLOUS WORK is revolutionizing modern thought. It’s turning upside down 
old notions and ideas. It gives the authoritative, rock-bottom sources of our knowledge on ALL 
SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the earliest civilization DOWN TO TODAY —the 
inside facts which the average person has never even heard of. 


DO YOU KNOW that the 
old Egyptians, 5000 years 
B. C., had a Bible which 
they called the ‘Book of 
the Dead” ?—Do you know 
that the Assyrian sacred lit- 
erature gives the story of 
the Creation‘—Do you 
know that books and news- 
papers were printed in Asia 
thousands of years before 
printing was invented by 
Gutenberg?— Did YOU 
ever read Columbus’ per- 
sonal log of his great voy- 
age—filled with strange 
happenings and ominous 
forebodings? Do you know that 
there occurred in Medizval EK ng- 
land a great Socialistic protest—the 


first of its kind ever known? Do 


you know by what unique process 10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep red Morocco; full- 
Harvey demonstrated thatthe blood Hage illustrations, pure silk headbands, printed in large, clear type 


does not stand still in the veins, as 


everyone then thoucht?. Do you OM hand-made paper, gold tops—a triumph of the bookmaker’s art. 
know who Machiavelli was,or what g 


world-famous treatise he wrote? OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent ten years gather- YAY 
YOU'LL FIND THEM ALL ing the contents of this great work. Ancient and remote and oy 


and thousands of others equally 


as curious and importantin' The forgotten civilizations in all parts of the globe were uncov- LO 
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Dept. S, 


document is in the exact words of sun-baked bricks and palimpsests yielded their secrets; untiring 


the original. translated: eve - : : : . . 
hal, translated; every con workers ransacked the hidden literature of every age, ancient, 


tribution is from the actual eyewit- 
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University 
Research, 


Library of Original Sources. Every ered,and age-buried hieroglyphics on monuments, tablets, EJ) Milwaukee, Wis. 
nS — me the FREE 
fe) 00K Ol rare documents 


C showing curious inscrip 
tions of the Ancients, and 


ness or person who took part; every medizeval and modern, to find the “original documents” that j tell me of your easy payment 
idea is in the words of the thinker, | Shaped the civilizations and influenced the thought and life KS do tee ee 2 ee 
investigator, discoverer or inventor. of the world. Nothing like it has ever been attempted SY, ol 32 TERE, ent ao aetsoman fo 
ot ee eee a Ses at thought of before. You'll be amazed at the wealth , NY 

Sill deere teens etdieetenen ny hades.” of information this unique library contains. , | ay eer 
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The House of Kuppenheimer 


ITHER one of these splendid, big overcoats—both of them decidedly right in style— 
will keep you warm all over—all winter through. 


Comfort—that’s the big thing in an overcoat—warmth comfort—style comfort—fit 
comfort—wear comfort. You’ll find all these at a price you'll find comfortable to pay. 
Many other styles to select from in both suits and overcoats at the 


stores of the leading clothiers throughout the United States and Canada. 


is shown 


THE HOUSE OF KUPPENHEIMER 


CHICAGO 


LOY. 
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Our Book Styles for Men 
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A Friend of Crooks 


By Peter Clark Macfarlane 


REMONT OLDER, 
“Bulletin,” a San 
suddenly gone soft—insane, some people put 
it, being a trifle careless of 

He was the Nemesis of crooks. 
best friend. 


editor of the 
newspaper, 


managing 
Francisco has 
their lexicology 
He has become their 
“You know, I don’t call them crooks any more,” said 
Mr. Older mildly. 

Yet it is but a little way back when this man, tall 
and terrible in his passions, was the long, lean tiger of 
the historic graft prosecution. If we should carry that 
animal characterization round the circle of the prose 
cutors, Spreckels was the bulldog, Burns was the pan 
ther, Heney was the lion, and Johnson was the old 
rhino who charged a couple of times across the field, 
smashing as he went. 

As for Older, 
one long man 


his later journalistic career had been 
hunt. He singled out 
sailed them, individuals and damned them 


causes and as 
publicly 
while he hated them privately with animosity that was 
venomous. That the cause or the man so assailed was 
usually bad, that Clder’s paper has been found consist 
ently espousing most of the causes which have made 
for social and political betterment during the last dee 
ade is, for the moment, aside from the point. It is the 
spirit of the man which we are considering, and that 
spirit was tigerish. 


The Tiger’s Last Chase 


PON emerging from the temporarily disappoint 
U ing issues of the graft prosecution, Older was, 

if possible, more inflamed, more ferocious, more 
blood hungry than he had true to 
type, immediately upon another man hunt. 
But that last chase was the pulling of the tiger’s fangs. 
Some fly bit him in those latter jungles, and Older is 
so changed that his 
cavil. Yet violent changes might not have been unlooked 
for, since, slanting back into Older’s past, we find him 


ever been; and, 


entered 


friends wonder and his enemies 


always a man of exaggerated enthusiasms amounting 
frequently to excesses. He worked 
Pleasured excessively, he loved and hated excessively 


excessively, he 


in all things, his vices and his virtues, he was a man 
who went to lengths. 
sun-crowned 


Some days he was optimistic, a 
scion of Eros; upon others he was de 
pressed almost to the point of mania. Down to this 
present he has his black moods, when the men of his 
staff go softly outside the range of the guns of his 
wrath. 

As for his physical appearance, the 
man fits his soul like a glove. 
more than six feet high. 


body of the 
Fremont Older towers 
His head is large. His hair 
and mustache are dark; in anger his eyes kindle light- 
nings. He pursues relentlessly with a shrewdness that 
is uncanny, and, to the imagination of his cornered 
Victim, no doubt 
ghoul. 


often loomed like an insatiable 


It is therefore hardly surprising to find that such 
a man his many and bitter enemies, nor necessarily 
disconcerting to find that the bitterest were at some 
time his friends, and that a web of once mutual obliga 
tions now binds them in malevolence, or did, till Older 
changed and began to 
matter how they 
he , 


fair, no 
Yet, even now, when 


has hecome soft. when he heads no more man hunts 
and vents no more 
his own trail t 


speak his enemies 


spoke of him. 


bitterness, but 
0 gather 


turns back along 


up the wounded, it is charac 
r 
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WALL: 
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The long, lean tiger of San Francisco’s historic graft prose- 
cution — the man hunter who now has turned man helper 


teristic of the man that his crusades of kindliness 


seem to rouse as bitter enmities as did his pursuits 


But—to the trail! 
In the autumn of 1909 P. H. MeCarthy, a labor 
leader, was a candidate for Mayor of San Fran 


Besides 
sn loon 


Abbott a 


cisco. Older was suspicious of McCarthy 
he had grapevine information that Flannery 


had 


keeper, promised protection to Joe 





bunko man whose specialty was fake pool rooms, 
provided MeCarthy were elected McCarthy was 
elected, and Older’s grapevine reported that a tele 
gram passed immediately from Flannery to Abbott, 


Seattle. thereafter Abbott ap 
peared upon the scene, but instead of going to work 
Sausalito, a 
Here, at 
arrested, 


who was in Shortly 


in San Francisco, began operations in 
port in Marin County on San Francisco Bay. 
first big trick, he 
him, and charged 


the turning of his was 
and some of his confederates with 
with a felony. 

It subsequently developed that he had spread some 
himself to be operating 


The bunko 


money around and supposed 
under protection; but that was a mistake 
had himself been bunkoed 
behind the Abbott 
Flannery to appear 


nan 

From 
for his friend 
but Flannery did not Days passed. Abbott 
became anxious and finally fretful. Still no Flannery. 

Older. lusting for the gore of McCarthy, surveying 
detail of the field from his editorial aerie, saw 


waited impatiently 


bail money ; 


bars 
with 


appear. 


every 
what was happening, and sensed its possibilities for 
him. He noted the passing of the days till in his judg 


had arrived when 
induced to detail 

This would put 
perhaps in a cell—and that would 
Older rose in his stirrups like the 


psychological moment 
bitter, might he 


ment the 
Abbott, stung and 
his relations with the saloon keeper 
Flannery in a hole 
smirch the Mayor. 


remorseless strategist he was, and through his edi 
torial columns winded a long, loud call to the man 


hunt: then secretly took the trail himself, going with 


his usual stop-at-nothing rate of speed. 


Hot on the Blood Trail 


found to reach Abbott 


WAY was instantly 
his proposal: “Come through on Flannery 


I will use my influence to get you out of vou 


with 
and 


present trouble.” 


Abbott's situation was desperate enough A long 
prison term seemed inevitable The friendship of 
Older was powerful and greatly to be desired, but 

there are some things, it appears, that even a 
bunko man will not do Every time the price of 
Clder’s friendship was broached, Abbott flung up 
white flags 

“Anvthing but that he would say “When I come 
to think of that, Mr. Older, of peaching on a pal, 
something in here hurts and he would his h | 
helplessly upon his chest But Older is a man t 
easily denied 

“How about the girl?” he asked one da vith art 
ful. insinuating emphasis 

Abbott's face turned pale and blote! 

“My God!” he gasped. “Don't—don't ever mentl 
her agai Leave—leave her out of if 

The girl” was Abbott’s wife, a beautiful woman of 
irreproachable character, except In so far as being the 
wife of a bunko man constitutes reproacl ind the 
prisoner was much in leve with het His reply. in 
deed showed that here was his most lacerated herve 
From that moment Older never did leave he it 
She figured in all the conversatiol she loomed in the 

l ending ¢ ind force to 


background of each appeal 





" ; - i+ » ir } 
every argument. But had a ledge of Lron in him 


‘ ' parry) >t ‘ 
Older. forceful as he is, had not power ¢ zh te 
the man down, nor cunning enough t \ eK is lips 
But there was still the woma Phi ~ ‘ Sis 








6 co 


ter Older 
land; but she was 


come down from VDort 
afraid of the editor and could 
He went to her 


then she would 


induced her to 


not be persuaded to come to see him 
At first she would not 
not listen; for 


receive him 
would not be convinced 
would not 


weeks she 
repeated] But Older 
was determined to break the 


though he saw het 
be turned aside. He 
will of this woman in order to unlock the lips of her 
husband who could involve the saloon keeper and thus 
discomfit the Mayor. 

One last night Mrs 
editor in a beautiful rose garden of San Rafael, the 
The hour grew 


Abbott went to walk with the 


city in which her husband was in jail 
late. She was weakening but still protesting 
“But, Mr. Older,” 
me vou are a dreadful man 
“Well,” he replied, not caring to argue the point, “I 
never threw anybody down, did 17?” 
Perhaps the woman only capitulated to a will strong 
more probably, with the intui 


she groaned, helplessly, “they tell 


er than her own, or, 
tion of her sex, she perceived that het 
that, at first mercenary, his actual sympa- 


pursuer Wits 


changing: 
thies were being enlisted; that a heart was 
framing and softening, deep in the breast 
of this “dreadful man,” in the dis 
traught wife of a criminal contide. 
Anyway, after another hour of mingling in 
tervals of silence, of argument, of protesta 
tion, she appeared to break, and exclaimed 


which 
might 


impulsively : 


“Mr. Older, Io am trust you 


going to 


The lawyers have robbed me: everybody Y 
is trying to get my money. I am going Y 
: Y 
to trust you. To-morrow Joe will tell you Z 
everything.” ZY 
The End of the Hunter Z 
: . : L, 
ND Joe did, even to turning up the tele- Z 
gram which he had _ received from Z 
Y 


election of Me 
deliciously 


Flannery after the 
Carthy, a commmunication so 
naive that I am going to quote it in full: 


WA WW 


SAN Francisco, Nov. 3, 1909. 


COLONEL Joe ABppotTt, Seattle, Wash Y 
ZY 

Ly 

decept my sincere thanks for wire Vie G 

Y, 

tory is grandest of the age. The people are Ly, 
L, 


Linde / 


Joe, 


Regards to Hazell. 
son [other sharps], and all our friends. 
Harry DP. FLANNERY. 


aqgatn. 


free once 


my promise is right. 


Joe further averred that Flannery had told 
him to operate in Marin County till he could 
get things “right” in San Francisco. This 
would seem to make Flannery accessory be 
fore the fact to the crime of which Joe was 
then accused. On his story the Grand Jury of Marin 
County indicted Flannery, and Abbott was thereupon 
admitted to bail, 
power of attorney of his employer, R. A 
in order to qualify. 

So far so good! tut Older had 
Abbott might weaken in his resolution or be “reached” 
by threats or bribes before the day of Flannery’s trial. 


with Older as surety, using tlie 


Crothers, 


another worry 


And now we get a real glimpse of the lengths to which 
this editorial vengeance would go to accomplish his 
purpose. 

Late in the day of 
party of five 
coated with the dust of many miles, registered under 
assumed names at a small resort hotel folded deep in 
a crack of the mountains far from any beaten track. 
Four of these persons were Joe Abbott, his wife, hei 
husband: the fifth was Fre 
mont Older. For weeks upon end the editor did not 
visit his office, but spent the time in daily, hourly in 
with 


bail, a 
motor car 


release on 


Abbott's 


persons, arriving in a 


sister, and her sister's 


timacy with the bunko man and his companions, 
the sole object of holding Abbott of fixed mind till he 
Flannery As human beings, as 
interest in 


could testify against 
individuals, Older had not the 
these people. They 
attention was a 
unmasked 


slightest 
were pawns upon his board. His 
part of that 
itself when he 


every ulterior purpose 
which all but 
as to read them “The Ballad of Reading Gaol.” 


went so far 
But his attitude changed. Shut away from all other 
society, talking, walking, reading with these folks, he 
began to be interested in them their own ac 
surprise they different 
As a matter of fact, of course 


upon 
count. To his appeared no 
clay from other folk. 
only one of them was a criminal, but the others were 
his intimate relations, and to Clder’s mind, and no 
doubt to their own, they cohered as one closely iden 
tified social group. They seemed, if anything different, 
more sensitive, more sympathetic, more appreciative, 
even more trustful, once their confidence was gained, 


than the common run 


The Man Helper Is Born 
HIS struck Older with all the force of great 
I surprise. He tried reading Emerson to them, 
and they liked it, shifted to Tolstoy, and they 
liked that. As discussions resulted and they disclosed 
themselves more freely loved 


the world and wished it well: that they had even a 
although they weighed some acts with 


he discovered that they 


code of morals, 


LLIER’S 
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tricky balances and measured some consequences with 
an elastic rule 

I told you Older was a man who went to lengths 
short time he had conceived an af 
sight of his main 


In a marvelously 
fection for this quartet, had lost 
point to hold Abbott straight for the 
and the story that Flannery 
gun to concern himself with clarifying Abbott's moral 


witness box 


would damn and be 

retake 
his place in Abbott 
struck palms with him while his wife sobbed out her 
Flannery, 


perceptions and inducing in him a desire to 


honest society He succeeded. 
joy By becoming a State witness against 
Abbott escaped prosecution for his own crime, and is 
to-day an orchardist in a Rocky Mountain State, and 
growing better fruits than his trees. 

The trial of 


Three years have passed. Flannery 


fl yllllddidlildiitiyyyy 
Yl” 


“Wty 
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The first of the fruits of Older’s new policy — Lowrie, 
the two-time loser who has come back to honest living 
and gradually built his character straight and strong again 


forgotten incident. The jury acquitted, 
cared, He was done with that 
and, to him, 


is almost a 
and Older scarcely 
kind of hunts. He had sniffed a new 
delicious kind of scent, that which lies upon the trail 
spot in the heart of a bad man. He 


to the good 
returned to his editorial desk wondering. His con 
Criminals were 
not so different from The 
line was so narrow as to be at times undiscoverable 


ception of character had been upset. 


honest people. dividing 


from without, and what wonder if at times it was 
indistinguishable from within. 
Turned About and Going Headlong 4 


BOUT this time a letter from a woman reached his 
A desk calling attention to the case of Jack Black, 
who had a long record as a murderous highway 

man and had been sentenced to Folsom, one of Cali 
fornia’s prisons, for twenty-five years by Judge Dunne. 
Black's lawyers had filed papers on appeal, pending 
upon which Black 
Along came the great fire and burned up 


the decision Was confined in the 
county jail. 
the papers, court records, and all. 
the shuffle. He had been languishing seven years in 
the county jail, his case unadjudicated, no documents 
and the prospect of his 
Bastille most 


Jack was lost in 


upon which to adjudicate it, 
becoming the victim of an 
Black was a man of intelligence, and when 
turned to the theory of 


accidental 
excellent. 
the conversation crime, he 
surprised his visitor with this observation: 

“Tt's got to be a trade with me. It is not a matter 
of honesty or dishonesty, but of craftsmanship. I am 
an honest highwayman as I was once an honest cat 
remember then how I saw every buildine 
tree in feet and 
Ciod 


penter I 
in terms of carpenter work, every 
quality of lumber. That was a long time ago 


but it was a long time age Something started me 


wrong Now I'm a professional highwayman. I see 


every man and woman upon the street, every shadow 


alley in terms of my craft. I don’t do 
As a matter of fact, I once com 


and narrow 
it to be dishonest. 


1913 


burglary in this city to pay two’ weekg’ 
board to a landlady,” 
! 


I must admit that a talk like 


mitted a 


this to me is not con 


hardly seems possible that a 


that in the days of his 


vineing; it nahh once 


honest, and maturity, can 
ever become so accustomed to crime that each overt get 
is not at least some assault upon his own conscience 

But it made Mr. Older think. He came away argy 
ing that if there were honest integrity enough in that 
man to make him wish to be honest with his landlady. 
a Way ought to be found to enlarge this moral quality 
till he decided to be as honest with our great old land 
lady, the world From this it was only a step to re 
flecting that the prison system had failed to find and 
develop this good streak in the highwayman. I), 
tead it was gradually wiping it out, if, indeed, it had 
not already done so 

Much that Older 


tributed to heighten and 


reading at this time con 


fructify 


was 
these impressions, 
he was completely turned about and going 


The extent of his 


I’resently 
headlong as usual. rebound be 
came apparent when he startled San 


shocked the whole State by a loud and still 


Francisco and 


continued appeal for the pardon or parole of 
Ruef, the archconspirator of the graft régime 
and the only one of the principals finally 
placed in prison.,. , 


Asking Mercy for His Quarry 


Y, “gpg I cannot go one single, 
% stubborn step with Mr. Older in= this 
Z demand I mention it, first, because it 
Ly Was a step on the way to the more important 
activities which are the subject of this arti 
cle; and, second, because in meeting the 
flood of adverse criticism it called down upon 
him, Mr. write an 


letter, 


Older was led to 
which I 
testimony to the 


open 


passages of wish to 


some 


quote because of their 
complete change in his spirit, which he dates 
from the sojourn with the bunko man and 
his relatives in the little mountain hotel: 

T have Rucf because 
/ felt that 1, above all others, had done 
lo bring about his downfall... . 1 attacked 
him bitterly with all the invective JT could 
command and all that I could 
I described 
told how I 
would act en route, and what his 


asked for mercy for 


most 


je rsonally 
hire. I cartooned him in stripes: 
him on his way to San Quentin; 
thought he 
manner would be when he was locked upina 
cell. T was vindictive, 


1¢ last, after eight years of a man-hunting 


unscrupulous, savage 


Ruef crossed ovei 
what 
convut 


and man-hating debauch. 
what I wanted him to be, 
that he 
citizenship, 
society except the 
fortune Tt was then J 
“T have got him He is in stripes. He is in a cell. 
His head is shaved. He is in tears. He 
heaten, chained, killed—so far as his old life is cow 


and became 
1 hed might be “a 


stripped of his 


long dreamed 
everything 
ill-gotten 


strippe d of 
values, remnant of an 


said to myself: 
bs helple NK, 


cerned, You have won. How do you like your victory? 


, 


Do you enjoy the picture now that it is complete: 


You painted it. Every savage instinct in your nature 
ws LPresse d th the ( anvas.” 
Wy soul revolted, I thought ove 


the many unworthy things I had don 


mu own life and 
to others, the 
injustices, the wrongs T had been guilty of, the human 
hearts I had wantonly hurt, the 
the half truths I had told, and the 
had withheld, the lies I had allowed to go undenied. 

ind then JT sau that is. 
stripped of all pretense, sham, sclf-rightcousness, hold 


Tl had caused, 


sorrow 
mitigating truths 1 
muself also stripper d 
ing the key to another man’s cell 

jail keys. For the 
forgiving spirit that 


T want no more rest of my life 1 
want to get a little nearer to the 


Christ expressed, 


Klaborated almost to the point of the melodramatie, 
there is a note of sincerity in it 
While those who have been 


as this confession is, 
that few fail to recognize 
have been the 


the comrades as well as others who 


objects of his chase may speak of the newly acquired 
views in tones that range from pity to contempt, they 
willing enough ft that he is 
The worst they say is that he is commercializ 


» admit honest in 


eem 
them. 
ing his new convictions to extend the circulation of 
his paper, or observe, cynically: “Wait! He will re 


bound again! 


The Works of the Helping Hand 


NID now, leaving this Ruef incident behind like a 
A lantern that has served us, we come upon that 
which has seemed to make this story worth the 
writing, the personal work of Mr. Older in the rehabilita 
tion of criminals, and his really great newspaper cam 
paign for a more sympathetic, helpful, and constructive 
attitude on the part of society toward the convict 
In one of Older’s visits to San Quentin to see Ruetf, 
his attention was called to a clerk in the bookkeeper’s 
office who was serving fifteen years for second con 
viction burglary, but who had literary ambitions, and 


from the prison had actually ( 
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Wire, Wings, and Wires 


Frank: I 
tuned 


that funnel, 
this tin pot 


«“ ASS up QuUcss 
we've got 
right.” 

Frank Caton 
chest until he found the chamois strainer and 
the battered tin funnel. He 
them up to the greasy Eddy, who stood spraddle legged 

little biplane, 1 
ticing as he did so the ominous way in which the sides 
of the tent bellied in. He sighed and walked to the 
tent door, glancing across at the fluttering 

the roof of the merry-go-round, which for the mil 

lionth time that day was grinding off the mutilated 

strains of “Goo-Goo Eyes.” 

Aviator Frank Caton, “Greatest Birdman and Aerial 
Daredevil in the World,” winced. Here was a fresh 
ening breeze, a small field, a junk-heap motor, and a 
rattletrap ‘plane; and it was up to him to fly—he 
simply had to fly. The prospect was not encouraging. 
“No-flight-no-pay” contracts are fine when you 
them in New York, but wait until you have to fll them! 

Two months Caton had taught himself to 
fly; the beautiful Island fields and the excep 
tional weather conditions made flying seem the easiest 


up about 
rummaged in the tool 
passed 


gusoline 


on the center section of the rickety Ww 


flags on 


’ s 
sign 


before 


Long 


thing in the world, so Frank decided to go further in 
He gave up his job as chauffeur and ad 
“Aero” for a manager. He would take 
“on the road,” fly at fairs and race meet 


the game. 
vertised in 
his machine 
ings, and make money, so he could pay his carelessly 
accumulated bachelor debts and marry his sweetheart; 
after that he would turn again to fields better befit 
ting a responsible married man. 

Make money! The phrase had turned to satire. 

Caton stood watching the crowd that thronged impa 
tiently before his tent, and smiled grimly. Cut of five 
“dates” he had filled one—the first. When he left Long 
Island on his tour his first date was at a 
Here the 


no-account 


county seat in Vennsylvania. field) and 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE WRIGHT 


As Caton pppeared in the open end of the tent he 
murmur without. 
Several bewhiskered yokels inquired in skeptical tones 
“when he was going up,” but Caton reply. 
Mentally noting the populace of Chadwick as “hicks, 
scissor bills and ghouls,” and the fair city itself as a 
“one-horse dump,” the aviator strolled back to the *plane 
and set about the final examination before the flight. 
No amount of examination will make a ‘plane fly 
better when the money improvements 
is not forthcoming; neither can a cheap motor be 
made really dependable by incessant tinkering. Caton 
knew this—-had known it for some time; consequently 
the confidence in his machine was lacking, and with 
that had gone something more important still: Caton 
had lost self-confidence. The game “had his goat.” 


, I SHREE o'clock approached on fleeting wings, and 
Caton’s nerve sped before the hour. His medi 
tations were interrupted by Meyers, who hur 

ried into the tent, watch in hand. 

“Pretty near time, Frank, How is she, all 

“As near all right as she ever will be, 
tell you, Meyers, it’s the dickens to have to build a 
‘plane before every flight!” 

“There you go again! If it isn’t the weather or 
the field or something, it’s the "plane. Now, what’s 
the matter with that outfit—it’s an aeroplane, ain't 
it? And it will fly, won’t it? Well, then!” 


was greeted by a from the crowd 


gave no 


necessary for 


right?” 


I s’pose. I 


By John Guy Gilpatric 


crowd of inquisitive and skeptical “rubes,”’ Caton 
and Eddy pushed the creaking biplane past bunt 
ing-bedecked popcorn and ice-cream stands into 
little race track. 

pressed around the machine, making attempts to 

touch it. Their efforts invariably frus 
trated by aviator or mechanic, but the silly com- 
ments of the curiosity hunters got upon Caton’s ragged 
nerves and irritated him desperately. Meyers took 
down a rail gate in the fence of the track, the ma- 
chine was trundled through, and the crowd, with the 
exception of members of the Fair Committee and sey- 
without—much 


the crude The eager throng 


were 


eral star-badged constables, were left 
to the relief of all hands. 

“IT want to run this motor a 
how hitting,” announced 
see what we can do.” 


minute or so to see 
Caton, “and then Ill 


she’s 


Kk GLANCED ominously at the cloudy sky and 
H the fluttering pennants on the merry-go-round. 

Off to the west a storm was brewing: the air 
smelled of rain, and the breeze carried the unmistaka- 
ble “feel” of a thunder shower. 

“If I can only stall around a bit and let this storm 
break I won’t have to fly,” thonght the birdman as he 
handed Eddy the priming can, Unheeded went the 
fact that this was a “no-flight-no-pay” contract, and 
that he needed money; for naught was the realization 
that his already unsavory reputation as a “cold-feet” 
flVer would only be enhanced if he failed to make 
good in this flight. For when a man has “cold feet” 
his one great thought is that he will not—cannot fly. 
The bad fields, the failing motors, the weather—and 
the smashes—all build themselves into one great men- 
tal barrier, behind which money, hope, and even honor 





Weather had been good, the motor had been “hitting 
right,” and Frank had “brought home the bacon.” His 
manager, Meyers, had rejoiced in his find, and every- 
thing looked bright. But that had been the last. 


A MARSHALL, Caton had smashed up: at Gains 
ville it had been too windy to fly; at Myron it 
had rained: at Grant, Caton said it 
Windy to fly, and at Corbin he had smashed up again. 
Thus it may be understood why here, at Chadwick, 
the funds of the outfit were nil. For it costs mone) 
to ship an aeroplane around the country and to pay 
three men. Eddy, the mechanic, never grumbled, but 
Manager Meyers made life miserable for poor Caton. 
On 


was too 


more occasions than one Meyers had given it 
as his opinion that Frank had “cold feet,” and had 
backed his assertions with pointed references to past 
performances 


° « Nov,1 


**I can lick anybody here who says I’m afraid to fly,’’ he 
shouted. ‘‘ Come on, start something, one of you cowards! 
You came here to see me killed—every single ghoul of 


, 


you. Let the man that said I was afraid step out here’ 
Caton sighed. It wasn’t any use to argue with 
Meyers, and he knew it. Besides, if he argued, he 


lost his temper, and if he lost his temper there would 
be a fight. 

Meyers weighed one hundred and eighty in his blue 
flannels and three-carat diamond ring, and discretion 
is the better part of valor. 

“Push her out, Ed,” called Caton as he hooked back 
the tent flap. “Keep ‘em away from the 
Meyers; if they look too hard they may 
thing,” this last being a little pointed sarcasm re the 
recent conversation on structural topics. 


planes, 
break some- 


With the burly manager clearing a space through the 


the thought of flying has become a men 


seek refuge: 
tal scourge, a persecution ! 

Caton’s hand trembled as he switched on the mag 
He knew the motor would skip explosions; he 


neto. 
knew he would hit that 
or, if he could possibly miss that, how about the Town 
Suppose the wind should 


Ferris wheel at the far end, 
Hall just outside the fence? 
when he climbing : 
down and he should stall in the air? 


get him was suppose the motor 


should slow 


Kk RECALLED himself with a start. He heard 
H Meyers call: “Just hold her back a minute or 
so. Gentlemen, keep out of line with that 
propeller, please! Get back over that fence, you kids!” 
He saw Eddy grasp the propeller and whirl it down 
ward; the motor failed to respond, so Caton opened 
the throttle a little. At the second attempt the motor 
fired with an ear-splitting roar. The assistants clung 
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hats blown off and 
from the 


perfection, 


desperately to the struts, their 
their clothes flapping in the draft 
To a layman the motor was running to 
but to the expert ears o# Caton and Eddy things were 
far from perfect. One cylinder was dead and another 
missing frequently. Eddy climbed up between the 
planes and adjusted the carburetor, but without re 
sults. Disgustedly he waved his hand at Caton, who 
switched off the motor. 

“Number three,” grunted the 
the refractory cylinder. “Plugs,” he 
the probable cause of the grief. 

“She’s runnin’ fine, ain’t she? 
hopefully. 

“Rotten.” returned Caton, “Why, man, one cylinder 
was dead altogether and the other mighty near it. It 
would be deliberate sui- 
cide to try to fly that 
thing out of this field 
with the wind like it is!” 

“For Pete’s sake, Caton, 
you ain’t goin’ to quit like 


blades. 


mechanic, indicating 
added, naming 


exclaimed Meyers, 


a dog, are you? Think 
what this means to us, 
Frank—be reasonable— 


one circle and land—any- 
thing so we can collect!” 
“Think what it means 
to me, Meyers! You stand 
to lose money, I stand to 
lose life or, what’s a sight 
worse—to be crippled!” 


, | SHESE things would 
never have entered 
Caton’s mind had 

his nerve been with him. 

The last thing that occurs 

to a clean-strain flyer, 

even in the most perilous 
moments, is death or in- 
jury. An aviator with 
self - confidence thinks 
only of his machine. 
When a smash is inevita- 
ble, in the midst of his 
frantic, futile efforts to 
avert the catastrophe, he 
is mentally sizing up the 
probable damage. He 
wonders if the short skids 


will go first. if the pro 
peller will stop crosswise 
and not be broken, how 


those new shock absorbers will stand up—and a thou- 
sand other trivial matters, the least of which is his 
personal peril. Not so with Caton; he had “cold feet.” 

“Oh, that’s it, eh? ’Fraid of getting hurt. Well, I 
thought so! Say, if you’re afraid of getting hurt, why 
ain’t you home shooing flies off the shortcake with a 
palm-leaf fan instead of trying to be an aviator? You’re 
a fine one, you are; why, what the devil’s an aviator for 
but to take a chance to please the public? Ain’t that 
it? Do you s’pose this bunch would come to see you if 
they didn’t think there was a chance of your breaking 
your fool neck? If they wanted to see a prize fight 
they’d go to an athletic club and see the boys beat each 
other—it’s their business to get hurt, and they don’t 


whimper. Now here you are, with a slick outfit 
(indicating the ’plane), a fine field (glancing past 
the Ferris wheel and the Town Hall), fine weather 


(here he crossed his legs to keep his trousers from 
fluttering), and yet you won't fly. Caton, it’s your 
last chance; quit here and you can do your own man 
agin’-—I have just enough money for a ticket East. 
and if you quit here you can go plumb to hell for 
what’s due you. Do you get me?” 


P | AILTING his hat over one eye, the manager strode 
away from the aviator and took up a position 
on a near-by gasoline can. He consulted his 

watch and scowled. Five minutes more and the flight 

would be called off. And he couldn’t collect! 

Caton, white with rage, glanced after Meyers. The 
clouds had disappeared, but the breeze had freshened 
and was blowing half a gale. Shaking his head omi 
nously, the aviator decided to give the motor a final 
try out. 

Once more the motor was primed 
was swung—and, as before, the motor roared its can 
nonlike hymn. But—what was discouraging to Meyers 
and Eddy, and a fact to which Caton clung with a 
ray of hope—the motor was behaving even worse than 
before, The cylinders seemed to take turns at drop 


again the blade 


ping explosions, and with a final roar the motor 
petered out. 
“Never mind, Eddy.” said Caton, trying hard to 


conceal in his voice the relief he really felt, “it’s too 
windy anyway. Guess we might as well push her in.” 

One of the Fair Committee came hurrying up to 
Meyers, and a somewhat heated conversation ensued 
between the two. They seemed to come to some agree 
ment in their discussion as Caton saw his manager 
advancing with an expression embodying doubt, ex 
ultation, and bad temper. 
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Frank,” he neared the expectant air 
Frank, this gentleman here has just put me in 


said as he 
man, 
line with something. Get the machine out on the lot 
and I'll tell vou about it as we go over.” 


“Meyers, I won't listen to you and your proposition 


I won't fly—you can’t make me fly! Do you think 
your proposition is worth my life? I s’pose you do, 
but you know it all depends on the point of view 
Now just you toddle back to that committee man 
and take him and his proposition to Hades. Push 
her in, Eddy!” 

“See here, you Caton. Do you know what I've a 
good mind to do? I'll just announce to the crowd 


They’re getting 
well, re 


out here that you're afraid to fly. 
impatient now, and once they get started 
member what happened to Johnny Cross, don’t you?” 
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they tried to bury the realization in dis 


jointed conversation on various topics. 


sheepishly 


Caton, breathing hard, measured everyone with his 


eye, and they cringed under his glance. With head 
held high, the aviator stood a moment, awaiting an 


swer to his challenge. When he that none was 
sneered and turned away, inwardly 


pleased at his victory 


Saw 
forthcoming he 


Amid the sullen looks of the crowd and open jeers 
of Meyers the biplane was returned to its “rag hangar.” 
Very little was said between Caton and his mechanic, 
as silence is. the usual reaction of tense situations. 
The aviator and Eddy commenced to don their street 
that is, the former removed his helmet, leather 
coat, gauntlets, and putties, and the latter his overalls. 

Ruminatively wiping his hands on a piece of cotton 


waste, the faithful Eddy’s 


clothes 











Two mounted policemen lifted Caton from 
under the motor, which child of science, even 
in its last moments, had apparently tried to kill 
its unfortunate owner by falling on his head 


Caton did remember what happened to Johnny Cross 
the time he refused to fly because of a split propeller, 
and in anticipation of just such occasions carried a 
gun when on the road. Meyers’s threats carried no 
terror to his heart. 

“Tell ’em then, Let ’em through the fence if you 
want to! But let me tell you that with the first rube 
who lays hands on me or that ’plane I'll shoot you 
in half. Do you get me?” 

Possibly the manager knew of Caton’s gun, or per 


haps the tone of the young man’s voice carried a 
promise of extreme personal danger; at all events 
he decided to use diplomacy. 

“Caton, won’t you listen to reason? Now, I’ve 
just got 

“If what you're about to say has anything to do 


with my flying, save your breath. I wouldn't fly out 


of this field in this wind with that motor for a hun- 
dred thousand dollars. No, sir—not for anything. 
Come on, Eddy, aren’t we ever going to get this 


trap in?” 


“Ain’t you goin’ to fly, mister?” said a voice in the 


crowd. “What's the matter,” called another, “are you 
afraid to go up?” 
At this Caton’s blood boiled. Stepping away from 


the ‘plane, he stood defiantly before the sneering 


crowd. 


“IT can lick anybody here who says I'm afraid to 
fly.” he shouted. “Come on, start something, one 
of you cowards! You came here to see me killed 


every single ghoul of you. Let the man that said I was 
afraid step out here; I'll show him who’s the coward !” 


x 


THIS the mob lapsed into a sudden stillness 


No one stirred; Caton stood like a statue, gazing 


at them with a defiant, searching eye. At a dis 


tant booth a barker’s nasal tones rose in a continued 
cry of: “Ah, ha-a-a-a! Have you seen them?” The 
merry-go-round began another rendition of “Goo-Goo 
Eyes,” and the near-by Ferris wheel creaked and 
groaned as it turned with its human freight. 

At last some one in the crowd cleared his throat: 


the tension relaxed, and with sullen looks the crowd 


resumed its former aspect, less the personal remarks. 
The realized that, individually, they 
ards ; knew it of the other and of himself, and 


mob were Cow 


each 


Tins : mind ran in a gloomy 
channel. Where were the 
meals coming from after 
the four-thirty-one, which 


ha 


- pe, 
ae 
‘ ut present constituted his 
entire worldly fortune, 
had passed over the lunch 
counter on Corbin Street? 

Divining Eddy’s thought 

or was he voicing his 
own ?—Caton said: 

“Oh, never mind, Ed, 
something’ll turn up! I 
could wire old 
(his backer) 
money, but I 
hate to bleed him for any 


s’pose I 
Jennings 
for some 


more. I've been such a 
confounded failure at 
this thing all the way 


through.” 


ERE he sat down on 
H the big blue motor 
box and buried his 

head in his hands. 
“I know it’s too 
Frank,” 
pathetic 
wrestled 


bad, 
replied the sym- 
mechanic as he 
with his collar, 
“but, like everything else, 
one day it’s the chicken 
and next day the feathers. 
We haven't 
chicken yet 


seen the 
but, oh, well, 
the luck’s sure to change. 
Tell you one thing, though, 
I won't go on the road again with a ’plane like this 
and anybody like Meyers. 
specimen.” 
“Low is right. 
with everything 
A small boy 


That feller is sure a low 

A man’s got enough to worry about 
appeared between the tent flaps. As 
Caton stopped speaking, and was about to expel the 
youngster from the premises, the lad asked: “Be you 
Aviator Frank Caton?” 

“Yes, I'm Aviator Frank Caton, all right. What 
do you want—are you going to ask me ‘When are you 
goin’ up, mister? ” 


“Nope. I've got a telegram for you—urgent, the 
boss Say ” Na 
“Telegram? Let’s have it, son.” 
the inclosed paper, Caton glanced 


NFOLDING 
over the writing a moment 


full import. A look of surprise 
ror—came over his face: his hand 


before grasping its 
then of hor 
trembled and his 
voice broke when he spoke: 

“Read that, Eddy,” he said to the expectant 
chanic, handing him the message. 


me- 


Eddy read as follows: 
SEARS CENTRE, Sept. 20, 12, C-739114. 
Lady named Finley injured in train wreck here 
this morning. Mentioned you. Come immediately if 


would see her alive. 


(Signed) Supt. Sears County Hospitat. 
“Yes—that’s my girl, kddy—the girl I’m working 
to get fixed to marry. She was coming out this way 


to visit some kin, just so we could get a look at each 
Where is this Sears Centre place ?—I 
there if it costs my last nickel!” 

Hurrying out of the tent, Caton breathlessly ap- 
proached a constable who was standing near. 

“Where is Sears Centre, officer?’ 

“Oh, "bout thirty miles from here.” 
train or trolley quick? I 
life and death!” 
runs over there. 


other. must get 


ot 


“Can I get a must g 
there on urgent business 
“No, there ain’t no train or trolley 
. ain’t vou that aviatin’ feller?” 
“Yes—-for man, don’t waste time! I 
must get to Sears Centre. Where can I hire an auto?” 
three autos in the place, and they’re 
There ain't 
about the 


Say 
God's sake, 

“There’s only 
all doin’ rent business durin’ 
‘round just now,” 


fair week. 


a single auto glancing 
fair grounds. 
“IT must get there!” almost shouted the frantic avi 


ator. “I must ntinu page 28 ) 
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COMMENT 


HE letterhead on which this com 


munication came to CoLuier’s 
describes the writer as a Probate 
that 
a man of standing in his community, an 
the intelligent 


the 


Judge, which would suggest he is 
impression borne out by 
discrimination of 
national political situation : 


his comment on 


[EprroR COLLIER'S Marion, S.C. 
Demo 
the 


math 


element in the 
action 


There seems to be an 
eratie party 
currency bill. 
who has a 

to the measure, but 
his position on a committee for the purpose of 


is begin 


opposed to early on 
I have no quarrel with anys 
well-founded objection 


right 


reasonable, 


no man has a to use 


hindering and delaying legislation. It 
ning to seem that the committee which has cur 
reucy legislation in charge is arrogating teo 


much power to itself. Its purpose seems to be 
to keep the bill in committee long enough to pre 


this session of Congress. 


vent any action at 

If this is so, this committee is invested with 
too much power. We do not want important 
legislation to depend on the whims of a small 
clique of men. 

I notice that you intimate that certain Sen 
ators (Democratic) are recalcitrant. I have 


no quarrel, as I said above, with any man who 


has an honest opinion, if he is reasonable in 
that opinion, but for him to try to hold up 
Congress because he cannot have his way is un 


reasonable, and he needs to be run over by some 
thing like a The 
roller at times is not without its recommendation. 

If not too much I would be glad if you would 


heavy steam roller. steam 


specify those Senators who are endeavoring to 
block legislation because legislation seems to be 
tending in a direction they do not wish to travel. 
The country ought to have the names of these 
men. TPresident Wilson is going to have to ap 
peal to the country at large for support and I 
believe he will have the country’s indorsement 
If he continues as he has begun he will grow 
in strength and influence, but there is a dog-in 
the-manger element in his own party from whom 


he will have to part company sooner or later. 
Give us the names of this element. 


Yours truly, I’. B. HAMER. 


Very probably President Wilson is going 
to be compelled, sooner or later, to appeal 


to the country. But Mr. Hamer’s plan 
of crucifving those who have differed from 
the President on the currency program 
cannot be followed for the simple rea 
son that some of them fall into the class 
of men who have, as Mr. Hamer himself 
says, “reasonable, well-founded objec 
tion.” For example, Senator Hitchcock 


resistance to the 


of Nebraska, Ad 
inistration’s curreney program, has been 


his 


in 


just as conscientious as the President him 
Hitech 


moved 


self could be. Moreover, Senator 


cock is a man who will never be 


from his convictions by any amount of 


crucifying whatever. As to the other as 


pect discussed in this letter, there can be 


no doubt that the present rules of the 
Senate and the practice of committees 
permit too much latitude to Senators, 


however couscientious, who are disposed, 


however sincerely, to block legislation 


Which is demanded by a majority. 


The Faults of Congress 


HERE is no corruption in Congress. 
undue sub 
To he 
sure, a few individual Standpatters linger, 
but, as a rule, they are Standpatters be 
their built that 
They are honest in their beliefs. United, 


There is practically no 


serviency to powerful interests. 


cause minds are way. 


they are not powerful enough to block 


ON CO 


By MARK SULLIVAN 


progressive legislation. All the kind of 
criticism which was directed at Congress 
five years ago in such volume and in 


tensity is out of place now. The present 
trouble with Congress is not any sort of 


corruption or subserviency, but waste of 


time, discursiveness, irrelevancy. Con 
gress has been in session over eight 
months. An analysis showing exactly 


how that time has been spent would re 
little of if 
constructive 


has gone to actual 
Added ‘to. this 
individual cases of low effi 


veal how 


work. are 
some marked 
ciency and tess than mediocre ability. [I 
these conditions that the criti 
direct itself. 


is toward 
cism of the future must 


For Quicker Action 


( 


six Members is able to pass only two im 


BVIOUSLY there is something wrong 


when any deliberative body of ninety 


legislation in nearly a 
leader, 


portant pieces of 
The 


Kern, proposes within the next six months 


vear. Democratic Senator 
to take up the subject of revising the Sen 


ate rules in the direction of greater effi 


ciency and speed. In a debate some 
months ago it was brought out that the 
United States Senate is the only delib 


erative body in any important country, 
except Greece, in which unlimited debate 


is permitted—in which, in other words, 
two men taking turns can prolong a de 
bate and postpone a vote as long as their 
physical strength holds out, and a very 


What 


Senator Kern has in mind is a rule which 


small group can do it indefinitely. 


will permit a large majority of the Sen 
ate, say two-thirds or even a greater pro 
measure 
that a 


as soon 


portion, to order debate on a 


closed within a certain time, and 


vote be taken on that measure as 


the debate is closed. Undoubtedly there 


Questions about the Income Tax 
OLLIER’S Washington Bureau will be glad to 


answer questions concerning the income tax 
section of the recently enacted tariff bill. Copies 
of this section and of a speech by Representative 
Cordell Hull, framer of this legislation as it passed 
the House of Representatives, will be sent to all 
applicants so long as the supply holds out. This 
service is entirely without charge. Address Collier's 
Washington Bureau, 902 Munsey Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


Publications of the Department 
of Agriculture 


HE Department of Agriculture has a number 

of very interesting bulletins, written in popular 
style, available for free distribution. These not 
only cover the subjects of poultry and cattle raising, 
the growing of fruits and vegetables, care of bees, 
construction of farm buildings, the marketing of 
farm products, and the keeping of accounts, but 
also cover much that is of interest to those living 
in cities, such as bulletins on the food values of 
beans, peas and other legumes, eggs, poultry, cereal 
breakfast foods, fruit, sugar, corn and corn prod- 
ucts, potatoes, and other root crops, nuts, milk, 
cheese, mutton, and fish, and bulletins on “Meats: 
Composition and Cooking,” “Principles of Nutri- 
tion and Nutritive Value of Food,” “Bread and 
Bread Making,” and “Canned Fruits, Preserves 
and Jellies.” A full list of these bulletins and 
information on how to obtain them will be sent 
to all those who will write to Collier’s Washing- 
ton Bureau, 902 Munsey Building, Washington, 
D.C. This service is entirely without charge. 


NGRESS 
are old-fashioned Senators, especially from 
the South, who will bitterly oppose the 


They 


force 


adoption of a cloture rule. 
the bill, 
Federal conduct 
elections in the South, was talked to death 
On 
Senator, 


recall 


the days when so-called 


aimed to have troops 
by a group of determined Senators. 
the 
Vest of Missouri, as long ago as 1893, in 
troduced the 


Democratic 


other hand, a Democratic 


an amendment to rules 
terminate debate. Another 
Senator, Hill of New 


similar 


to 


York, introduced a 
the vear. At 
that time Senator Lodge of Massachusetts 


amendment same 
said: “We govern in this country in our 
respective bodies by 
It is 


voting and debate. 
them both. 
But if we are to have only one, then the 


most desirable to have 
one which leads to action is the more im 
portant. To vote without debate may be 
ill considered, may be rash, but to debate 


and never vote is imbecility.” 


A Disappearing Party 


Q)*" THIRD of the entire membership 
of the Senate will end their terms a 
little more than a vear from now, March 


3, 1915. 
than a vear distant, their campaigns for 


While the end of the term is more 


reelection will begin in the immediate fu 


ture, and will be determined by the pri 


maries and elections of the coming months. 
Of the thirty-two, more than one-half are 
Republicans, namely: 


W. ©. Brapwiey, Ky. J. H. GALLINGER, N. H. 
J. H. Brapy, Idaho. A. J. GRONNA, N. Dak. 
IF. B. BrRanpecer, Conn. W. L. Jones, Wash. 
J... Bristow, Kas. Lb. PENROSE, Penn. 

T. EF. Burton, Ohio G. C, PERKINS, Cal. 
C. I. Crawrorp, S. Dak. FE. Root, N. Y. 

A. B, CUMMINS, Iowa. L. Y. SHERMAN, IIL. 
W. P. DILLInGu AM, Vt. R. Smoot, Utah. 


I. STEPHENSON, Wis. 


What will be the political complexion 
of the men? Can it 
he expected the 
Presidential election last vear the Repub 
States 


successors of these 


to be Republican? = In 


small 
and a change of 3,400 


licans carried just two 


Vermont and Utah 
votes in those two States would have de 
prived the Republicans of any electoral 
that in 


these 


conceivable 
any of 
the new Senators will be Republican? It 


vote whatever. Is if 


considerable number CaSeS 
would seem more probable that the new 


Senate will be overwhelmingly Democratic. 


The Change 
Wb REALIZE how complete a revolu 
tion has taken place at Washington 
during five vears requires an effort of the 
imagination. For one example, a single 
act of Wilson’s, the change he has effected, 
by his appointments, in the government 
the District of 
enough to mark his Administration as pro 


of Columbia, is alone 


gressive. The goverument of Washington 
was a standpat tradition. For a genera 


tion it reflected the wishes and interests 
of a little group of politicians, bankers, 
realestate dealers, and public-service cor 
that a 
jority of the Congressional Committee in 
District of 


Tax. 


porations. To-day it is said ma 


Columbia are believers in 
The 


true of a majority of the Commissioners 


the single same is said to be 


and of the Assessors. 
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Wr mmm _ 
je “tty 
’ Vy, Copyright 1913 by Harris & £ 
y UY 4 J ’ 
Uf yy 





r. R. American Press 


GY, 


Heavyweight to Welterweight ) Y - 
a 7 


a odd to note that Wilyum Taft (whose Y; a 














Joseph W. Folk 
Newly appointed 


4 yy 4 Solicitor for the 
4 Z name you still recall?)—because, mayhap, Z UY t _ Pi y U State Department 
» ff 44 he haunts the links abaft the luresome ball, or y _ Zs Yy 

Y 44 grieves about the job he lost with Uncle Sam LL Ul y 

4 , 4% Wy Mb 

(B) Professor Taft, welterweight Y Yj 47; & Co—has wasted ‘way, as here you see (Ex 4 Yo 4 

//// y j ) hibit A and also B), to just a shadow of him 
Disting a 

ght 1913 t F 


ished ~~ 


/ 44 self—three hundred pounds or so — : 
es | Recuperating from Taking a Rest i Among Ci luzens 





y American Press Association - . Copy 1913 Underw i & Underw 1 
T’. Edison ix peeved and sore 





ZG 
. 44 On holidays. “He says that they 
Z So fag him he cawt labor more 





Than tiventy hours and some a day. 
Vo doubt his latest thingumbob 

O. Hammerstein will call a crime, 
Because it seeks to feed the mob 

“Il Trovatore”’ at half a dime. 


Life IS a bit inane, at that 
N. B.—The Colonel's gone. But things are 
popping like a gat along the Amazon. 


Joseph W. Folk, U. S. Solicitor 


ind, by the way, Joe Folk, the man 
who put Missouri straight, 





Has left the same, pro tempore, to Gum- 
shoe Bill and Fate, 

The while he guides our premie 
through mazes of the lau 

fnent some vital policies—and Harry 
Aendall Thau 


A Citizen of Princeton, N. J. 


Then again 

Who took last March from Taft (q. v.) 
aforesaid White House job and since has 
hardly had a chance to seratch his classic 
knob? Whose stunt is it to pepper up and 
fiddle to a jig a Congress that would rather 
loaf than roll its sleeves and dig? Who 
hardly signs his tariff bill and sends it on 
its way but next he pitches in to put our cur 
rency O. K.?> Who has to say not only if the 
Japs shall touch our shores but pass upon the 
Pankhursts who come knocking at our doors? 








Who's had to keep good-natured some one 
million patriots who'd envoys be to Eskimos 
or else to Hottentots? Who has to stand the 
gaff and chaff and smile it off as nil when 
aid-de-camps insist on doing stunts in vaude 





ville? Who'd seem to have right here at 





home his share of grief and woe, but needs 
must shoulder, too, the load of poor old 
Mexico? Who well might feel that Her 
cules of ages past and dim, who used to do 
all sorts of stunts, had not a thing on him? 
Who likely sighs for college halls and wishes 
now and then that Teacher Taft were Presi 
dent and he the “lrof®” again? Who's made 
a hit, at that, with all, from white to black 
and tun’? ( See photo at the lower right ) That V = A Citizen of Princeton, N. J. 
Woodrow Wilson man! JouN W. Carey (4 Yr 








Recuperating from a Rest ee 
Thomas Edison, passenger ; Yj, 


A snapshot souvenir of a 
Mrs. Edison driving 


recent election day 














COLLIER’S 


a glistening, beautiful cloud—hovered between the 
blue sky and the green earth and slowly 
While Young and another 


helpless agony, the long-legged, 


descended. 

man looked on in 
green-bellied, giant 
jawed pests chewed and spat their way through the 
fields. 

When it was all and his wrath 
Young began to hope and to plan again. 

“The ‘hoppers left the Kitty,” he said, “an 
God is pretty fair in the main. He don't let a thing 
like this happen very often. It'll only put us back 
a year, girl.” 

The little stock they had gathered off : 
there was hay and corn left over from the year be 
fore, and there was always flour and salt pork and 
coffee in the house, although sugar and milk and 
many other things were wanting. They did not freeze, 
though they were often “not very warm,” as Mrs. 
Young said when her teeth chattered. In the spring 
Young began work with fresh When the 
curse came down on the fields a second time, he was 
dumb with despair and went about for days in a 
sullen silence so unlike himself that his wife watched 
him. with frightened eyes. There was no stock to sell 
‘and no surplus to fall back upon this year. As cold 
‘weather came on, Mrs. Young began: 

“We will have to mortgage something, too, Tuck 


E STOPPED her fiercely, then, with quick re- 
H pentance, gathered her into his arms. 

“You know, Kitty, how a mor’gage draws the 
yery lifeblood out o’ a man! Don't ask me to do it- 
we'll weather this winter some way—ef we do have to 
pinch some—an’ keep ourselves clear.” 

But they could have gotten 
winter had it not the generous 


many 


over had cooled, 


soil, 


was sold 


courage. 


through the 
Christmas 


scarcely 
been for 


slant against 
United States 


HE rain continued to 

the windows of the 

Engineers’ office at Fort Sheridan. 

And within the office Dan MecGlew, 
master laborer, continued to listen dutifully 
to Ferguson’s appeal. Ferguson was the new 
civil engineer. 

“With no home in the world to go to this 
side of the Arran Islands, Dan, you might 
as well stay down here over this week-end,” 
said Ferguson. “And what sense in your 
going up? You know what happens when 
you go to town for a holiday—even if it’s 
only a Sunday, as now.” Ferguson regretted 
the uncharitable words as soon as they were 
spoken, but he was only 
the technical and 
tical MeGlew at his elbow 
bad way, and he knew it. 


OWEVER, MecGlew only turned softly 
H reproachful blue eyes upon his supe 
rior. “It isn’t too much you 
knowin’ about that, b'y, and you 
these four mont’s and a wake pasht.” 
“Forgive me, Dan, but I can't help hear 
ing what the men What 
pens, they say, when the blithe and careless 
Dan Me(lew within those 
loafers who around 
town?” 
“And what is it 
Dan asked it dryly. 
“A drink—two—three 
poison again, boys—it's 


three years out of 
without the prac 
he would be in a 


school, 


ean be 


here ony 


say. always hap 
range of 


the docks up 


comes 
hang 
they say happens, b’y?” 
pick your 
McGlew—a 


Ferguson's 


drinks 
still on 
song, a riotous month ashore 
uplifted palms were eloquent. 
The small blue glinted. “But they 
forget, l’y. that in them days there was no 
Ann Kinsella to make a man take an 
the rale things o’ life. But now, afther bein’ cooped 
up here on this little pickthur poshtal of an island 
for seven mont’s goin’ on eight, ‘tis my wish to be 
showin’ that same Ann Kinsella and the Dutch popu 
lation hereabout that I will o’ me own and 
I can come back minded.” 
He Started to go. 
Ferguson took 
how, Dan?" 
MecGlew's shoulders straightened. “I am that. All 
the more this Sergeant Koenig, that 
shifted here three mont’s back from Fort Saunders, 
has been tauntin’ me behind my back I can't do that 
same. When I caught him sayin’ it out in the kitchen 


eves 


interest in 


have a 


sober anny time I’m so 


courage. “And you're so minded 


because wis 


lasht night, ‘twas on'y Ann Kinsella herself jumpin’ 
betune that kep’ me from breakin’ the fat head of 


him wit’ the little ould fiddle that he scratches of 
avenin’s to be beguilin’ her like.” 

And while McGlew sighed over the lost opportunity, 
they both heard the 
master’s daughter 


boarding 
eradle 


voice of the 
made for 


slender 
herself—a _ voice 
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box and the occasional five-dollar bills that came from 
her “folks back East.” Young himself had the endur 
Indian. Cold and hunger and rags were as 
nothing to him compared with the feeling that he was 
“his had a hand at his 
throat. But Kitty and the children grew thin and wan. 
On days when blizzards howled about the unfinished 
they stayed in bed; for the twisted 
prairie hay—their only fuel—flashed up with summet1 
heat and died out before the chill was touched 


HAT spring Young mortgaged his team of work 

I horses to buy seed grain and set to work once 
more with dogged determination. Again the sun 
and the rains were favorable. This year the 
harvest was almost ready for the reaper and men were 
beginning to lift their heads and count their gains when 
onee more the grasshoppers, resistless in spite of all 
the cunning of man, left the fields blackened and dev 
astated. When Kitty had first heard the ominous 
rustling in the grass and seen the advance guard of 
the demon insects hopping blithely about her feet, she 
had thrown herself down with a cry of despair; and 
her husband, standing in his field of heading wheat, 
had cursed the God in whom, in his own stumbling, 
vague fashion, he had trusted hitherto. 

“We will have to mortgage the place this year,” 
Mrs. Young had declared with unusual firmness when 
the first had “we starve an’ 
freeze another winter long as we 
have the land. 

But Young had answered grimly that the destruc 
tion had not been quite so complete as the year be 
fore and they could “wiggle through one more winter 
and keep their title clear’; and when she had in- 
sisted he had become so violent that she was obliged 


aunee of an 


own man” and no usurer 


walls loosely 


shine 


can't 
right so 


shock passed ; 


*‘tain't 
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to drop the subject. A few weeks later, however, she 
had letter from 
for herself and the children to 
England home. Young had 
her going East: blind as 
still saw that his pretty 


containing tickets 
their New 
objection to 


received a home 
return to 
made no 
are, he 


husbands usually 


girl wife had sadly faded and 
changed. 

had 
curred to him that she made no mention of return in 
her weekly letters. He sat 


She been away several months before it oc 
wrote 
immediately, setting a date when 
he would meet her at the station. On the appointed 
night he had been hilariously happy; he had a fresh 
sparerib in the oven and newly baked bread in the 
butt’ry. Not for an instant did he doubt that his 
family would share these things. When the midnight 
train swept past, leaving only himself and the agent 
on the platform, he was staggered with surprise and 
drove home in a fury of anger. By the next day he 
had reasoned that many things might have occurred 
to delay the departure and he again drove to the mid- 
night train. Then he had written a peremptory letter, 
ordering his wife to start at once, and setting a new 
date. 


down at once and 


her to come home 


Again he had made preparations and gone to 
the station several nights in succession, and now this 
letter of explanation had come. 


OUNG raised his head from the table, and, picking 
- up the letter, read it through again. 

“Yes, that’s it,’ he repeated “Kitty was afraid 
to write it right out—but she ain't a-comin’ home till 
the walls is plastered an’ there’s coal an’ p'tatoes in 
the cellar—till I morgage my farm. It’s my farm or 
my fam’ly! It goes plum through my heart to think o’ 
payin’ them harpies there in town twelve or fifteen 
per cent an’ then mebbe losin’ my farm,” he groaned. 


Continued page 33) 


ows Ann 


She took from her bosom a small roll 
of bills, which she likewise flattened out 


By Thomas G. Connolly 


ILLUSTRATED BY STANLEY M. ARTHURS 


songs and quiet hours by the hearth, a voice that lin 


gered long in the memory 


the bane of a girl is a man that would marry 
When her heart in the 


“Nure 


whim of another man lies 


Dan?” 
be knowin’? 
enough wit’ 
fairies o’ th’ Arran Islands them 
couldn't Kape up wit’ her Into the 
linin’ o’ my vest she sewed to-day the money I 
though it’s nothin’ o’ that 


“And who's the other man, 
“Sure how would I 
Cute 
and the 


Do she know her 
sel’, b’y? she is her quare little 
shmile, 
selves wiles. 
been 
knows—the 
I been savin’ again’ the day I been prayin’ we'd 
before the priesht an’ the heart o° me 
thumpin’ while I promised to cherish and protect her 
the rest o’ me born days. Sewed them into the linin’ 
she did—the six yellow twenties and th’ ould five 
dollar bill wit’ the corner tore off. Fale of it, b'y.” 

Ferguson felt of the soft wad sewed within the 
lining of the vest. “And why, Dan?” 

“Her own notion that, so it won't be so handy when 
Wouldn’t ye call that a 


savin’ she 
money 


be standin’ 


the temptation do be comin’. 


hopeful sign for me, b’y?” He asked it eagerly. 
‘But if I can’t kape my word and if I comes 
back widout me money, then it’s God help 
Dan McGlew, and pick your p‘ison, b’ys, the 
drinks is on MeGlew 
more to do wit’ 
hersel’ says it.” 

A sound, oddly 
the window; he glimpsed a 
ponchoed figure and broad face before it 
could slip into the shadows. It was Koenig, 
McGlew’s soldier rival, and clearly he had been 
eavesdropping, But why tell McGlew? It was 
hard enough at best to keep peace between his 
own civilian fort builders and the artillery 
branch. “Wonder what it was, Dan?’ 

“No doubt “muddled = artilleryman 
stumblin’ over a box on his way to the bar 
racks afther makin’ that 
other uniformed loafer brought down 
by to-night’s boat. You'll be findin’ him 
ashlape in th’ ash barrel in the mornin’ most 
like.” With MeGlew the entire national forces 
suffered because among them was a Koenig. 
He passed through the 
kitchen, where Ann 


for she'll have nothing 
me, and it’s Ann Kinsella 
Ferguson to 


rain-glistening 


close, took 


some 


love to a quart 
some 


the door leading to 


Kinsella was singing. 


“4 | SHE next Sunday night Ferguson was in 
town, and while waiting for a car his 
wandering gaze was arrested by a fa- 

miliar figure on the opposite curbstone—an 

unshaven figure, hat tilted rakishly, small blue 
that were wont to dance but 
dancing now. He seemed to be 
somebody. was the 
the vest, of course Ah, 
lucky Koenig! 
The screams of 
Ferguson turn 
Order restored, Ferguson 
own Going past 
glanced into the offending car and there he saw him 
again, arguing with the conductor. The conductor 
was trying hard to get his name and address. 
“What is it, Misther Man; what is my name and 
where do I live? I'm no bloody Dutchman annyhow.” 

The conductor looked mystified. “If my name is Dan 

MecGlew, and if I can be found at this writin’ at the 

Tammany Club,” pointing a thumb back over his shoul 

der, “do that give your bloody corp’ration the right to 

break the bruise the flesh o’ the travelin’ 
public, I'm ashkin’?” But Ferguson's car had already 
whizzed far beyond the angry words. 


N MONDAY evening Ferguson sat in his 

O alone and brooded over MceGlew’s downfall. 
hadn’t MeGlew taken a friend’s advice? 

The big-bellied stove was aglow, and made the little 

a cozy place, but Ferguson felt chilled at heart 

and lonely and low in his mind. He missed MeGlew’s 

besides, he felt for McGlew 


eyes were not 
looking for 
and with 


Gone vest, 


well. poor 
frightened made 
to see two closed cars smash 
lost MeGlew 
the wreckage, he 


women 


together. 
boarded his 


and 
ear. 


bones and 


office 
Why 


office 


rosy reminiscences, and, 








18 COLLIER’S 


himself, McGlew was a man in a thousand. with abi 


ity and imagination enough to bid for big concrete 
jobs or to dig tunnels under harbors, and with A) 
Kinsella for a wife he would have become a man it 


ten thousand But withdut her Ferguson threw up 


his hands in despair over McGlew’s lost opportunity 


Just as Ferguson's brooding had reached its black 


est, the front door 
from the 
big-bellied 


opened quietly and MeGlew stepped 


moonlight glare of the 
stove \ 


clean-shaven, 


rare into the yellow 


vision sent of heaven, he seemed 
smiling a 
left 


anything but 


jaunty, all 
that was pure benediction 
and the 
placid hours. 

MecGlew questions 
by producing a bottle of liquid skin plaster. “An in- 
vention o’ th’ angels, b’\y—-or maybe angels never land 
wit’ great eeclat on the fourt’ shtep from the bottom.” 

“The fourth step 

“A small little daub of it now on anny contoosion 
an excellent word, 
contoosion, b’y—use it 
anny time. I got it 
from the stout man 
wit’ the di’mond horse- 
shoe.” 

“Diamond horseshoe, 
Dan?” 

“The 


opens 


resiliency, sinile 


Only a bruised temple 


absence of his vest suggested 


responded to Ferguson's eager 


mouth of ye 
up in wonder 
just like the shtout 
man himsel’ the lasht 
time we had a sociable 
together Have 
ye seen the j 
“No. Have you? 
“Have I, is it?’ Me 
Glew grinned. “But 
let me bigin at the 
biginnin’.” 


cGLEW _ seated 
M himself in the 
angle of floor 
wall back of the 
stove, stretched out 
his legs in front of 
him, scratched a sul 
phur match against 
the floor, lit his old 
clay pipe, and tilted it 
to the familiar angle. 
“When I shtepped 
from the tug to the 
dock night before 
lasht, b'y, I 
care to avoid the occa 
sion o’ sin, as the Church commands us, to say noth 
ing of Ann Kinsella; so I brought up on the other side 
of the city. And there, about midnight, I was layin’ 
on the broad o’ third-rate hotel, pon- 
derin’ over what Slippergasky had oratin’ from 
his cracker box for the benefit of mysel’ and the three 
hund’ed Pologs and Lithuanians and Roosian Jews and 
the other quare tribes that live thereabout. These 
furriners is the divil for economics. Slippergasky's 
the candidate of these red-flag lads, the Socialists. 
“This Monaghan, thinks I (though the heart o’ me 
gen’rally warms to a man wit’ a name like that) 
this Monaghan, the Democratic must be a 
reg’ lar dragen, or centoor, ¢ 
could 


word 
Koenig? 


and 


took good 


me back in a 


been 


candidate, 
something, if 
the 
specially the 


r eland, or 


a man belave the approb’ious language of 
Slippergasky The 


warm blood of orphans and widder wimmin, was his 


blood o° humans, 
fav’rite tipple, it seemed like, just like other shtates 
Think 
out 


men might prefer butthermilk or grape juice. 
in’ over that, I heard somebody movin’ stealthy 
I was gettin’ up to inveshtigate, when 


the blaggard !—ealled out there 


side my door. 
the clark of the hotel 


was a man there a little the worse for drink, and 
would I mind if he slep’ on the other bed in my room, 
since there was no other place for him? “T”’ be sure,’ 
says I, and started to light the gas 

“ ‘Never mind,’ says the clark—‘there’s a gas pipe 
busted, and we had to turn it off. But he won't need 
anny light, not even a matech--I'll lay him on this 
other bed the way he is, if you don't mind.’ And the 
clark went out. 

“Ten minutes went by wit’ no word or breath from 


So still he was I was wonderin’ if he 
So to settle that 


my friend acrost 
was lyin’ on his face and suffocating 

an’ wit’ a mind to be sociable: ‘What 
‘have the Slippergasky again’ Monaghan and Monaghan 
Nothing did I hear but 


chance, says I 
havin’ the corp’ration shupport? 
the silence of the grave, and I silipped the shoes from 

First my left shoe I 
The right 
hit him in some soft, vulnerable shpot, but 


my fate. I hadn't undressed at all 


sailed acrost and then the right noo soled 


lasht wake 
still no word from him. Sol got up and scratched a match 


sig E WAS turned over on his side into the wall 
He looked fameeliar in the flicker o’ the match 
but it was on’y when I pulled him onto his back 


big turtle did I 
In civilian clothing, yes 


like he was a just—on'y then suspect 


it was Koenig. 
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While he lay 
or both, I 
that Ann 


15, 


pretendin’ to be 
hie 
Wit’ the 


there, ashlape o1 
learned about 


thought of it I 


dhrunk, figured it out he 


the test Kinsella 


grabbed him by the showlders an’ slammed him again 
the head of the bed He grappled wit’ me—a powe1! 
ful man, Koenig, for all his fatness, and armed wit 


that I threw the winder, glass 


the two hund’ed pounds of him I grabbed in 


his army revolver out 
and all! 
wit il 


into the 


and tossed into a corner 


brought 


arms 
that 
hallway 


me OENIG was quiet enough then, you may be sure, 
and my own mind asy. So asy that it come over 


I would per 


my two over 


crash people in nightgowns out 


to ask who was murdered and why 


me to make a fool of him besides 
suade him to shtay, now that I was on my guard, and I 


would hang my vest and outside things up on a nail, 
and in the mornin’ I would laugh at him for not sus 


with 
pants, of 


was there, and so lightin’ out 
had it in my 


pectin’ the money 


it in the night. He'd think I 





“*The two hund’ed pounds of him I grabbed in 
my two arms and tossed over into a corner wit’ 
a crash that brought people in nightgowns out into 
the hallway to ask who was murdered and why’’ 


course, that I wouldn't be taking off at all. 
the way of the Irish, b’y, to act on 
like that.” : 

“And did McGlew fall for it, Dan?” 

“He did, b’'y.”. MeGlew scratched a match across the 
It broke off short. He reached for another. 
Dan?” 
heard 


It’s always 


some crazy notion 


bare floor. 
“And in the morning, 
“A lovely mornin’ I 
on their way to 


one man say to another 
But 
the 


yellow 


early mass when I looked 


around Koenig and vest, too, and wit 
the 
old five-spot wit’ the corner tore off It 
but I had about 
pick your p'ison, b'ys, the drinks is on MceGlew. Then 
I thought what a fool I'd thinkin’ 


of the likes of Ann Kinsella.” 


was fone, 


vest, of course, the six twenties and the 


Was comical, 
what been sayin’ 


remembered you 


been to be aven 


cGLEW tossed the dead match under the stove 
M “Don't ask me, b’y, did I look about me for a 
drink. It was Sunday, but I got enough to 
twist the fate and confuse the mind of me. It's a good 


dale of a blank to me yet, is yesterday. Maybe I was 


doped. I dunno. But when I woke up Monday—this 
mornin’, b’y—it was wit’ a beautiful headache and a 
lovely thirst. A sound of music comes to me. ‘Where 


am I? IT asks of the dirty ceiling. I am lying on the 


floor, My piller is a bundle of voting lists 


‘A youngish feller, sittin’ atop of a piano. stool, 
breaks into a song about his harem betune puffs of 
the cigarette he was balancin’ betune his tathe His 
wire legs was crossed into each other like a twisted 


cruller, and wit’ his long fingers he was strikin’ madly 


at the poor ould bones of a pianner that was decorated 


on top wit’ a tin cuspidore, a row of empty beer 
glasses, and a canvas sign wit’ the picture of a lad 
wit’ his hair plashtered down wit’ vaseline and. the 
name Timothy J. Monaghan, and the news that it 
was now time to register for the comin’ elections 
In the corner back of the pianner was some kero 
sene torches and placards on shticks wit’ Monaghan’s 
Haine 

The pianner playin’ was bad enough, but I'd have 
shtood it for the sake of seein’ him sing ‘My harem 
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three harems aiways runnin to one puff of the ciga 


rette without losing the cigarette: but it was when he 


took to tellin’ about an Indian lady named Red Wing 
it was then that I rose from my voting lists and 
pushed the words back into his Adam's apple: ‘What 
do ve call this joint? says I 
‘Tis the clubhouse of the Tammany Associates 
says he—‘reorganized to send Monaghan, the People’s 


Able, Active, Aggressive 
Brainy, Belligerent, Bustling 


Pleader, back to Congress 
that's Monaghan that's 
That's as far as the Lit'ry Committee has 
got, but it’s early yet. The People’s Will Shall Be the 
that’s Got three of the 
gang appointed Inspectors of Smoke, besides thirty-two 
forget to call for their 
the heartless gas com 
pany won't send it through the mail. Monaghan again,’ 

“*A hustler and a shtatesman,’ says I. 

“He lit a noo cigarette. 
submit them to the Lit'ry Committee. The People need 
him, and if rallies 
and smoke talks, with 
gratuitous groceries for 
the worthy unemployed 
and plenty of booze for 
everybody—if all them 
and his solemn word 
of honor to reduce the 
high cost of living will 


Monaghan 


People’s Law Monaghan. 


whose heaviest work is not to 


pay at the gas company office 


‘Good words,” he said ‘Tl 


cop the election, and I 


have a hunch they 


will, it’s Timothy J 
Monaghan, the Peo 
ple’s Pleader, for two 
more years at Wash 


ington and back to the 
cabbage pateh for 


Slippergasky. Him 
and this stuff about 
collective ownership 
and his little old red 
flag- Oh, didn’t I 
hear him blather last 
night to a gang of 
these furriners that’s 


the country! 
couldn't get 
his old gran’mother a 
job in the 
partment, 
pergasky 
couldn't !’ 


¢ IT’ the name 
my head 


gave another 


rooning 
Say, he 


sewer de 
this Slip 
long filler 


twinge. ‘Enough,’ says 
I, when he was for goin’ ahead and pickin’ flaws in 
the ancesthry of the Slippergasky, though I felt a bit 
that way myself. ‘How'd I get here at all? says I. 
“ *Took Dwelley that Monaghan got 
appointed Lem brought you in, 
offering to the world a mixed spiel about down with 
the corp rations—maybe you was listening to this for 
cutting out the 
wandered out again 


here by Lem 


inspector of snroke. 


eign peril, too?—and tonsils of 
Dutchman. You evening 
but Dwelley got you back on the promise of a sarsa 


parilla 


some 


toward 


the same being contributed by the Edelweiss 


Beer Company toward the election of Monaghan, the 
People’s Pleader, that’s going to put the kibosh on 


this Slippergasky stogie. 
“Another then, I 

My hand came away mist and shticky. 
“That's fell 


lookin’ for gent. 


twinge comin’ felt of my temple 
Blood it 
the 
with great 
But Ill 
niter for the 
You made one 
stairs the 


noo one over his 


was 
downstairs in night 
You landed 
the fourth from the bottom. 
now and get a little spirits o’ 
Lem Dwelley left the price. 
And the 
a cigarette in his mouth, a 
little bird in the 
about this Indian lady—Red Wing 


her hands 


where you 
this Dutch 
eeclat on step 
xo out 
two of us 
big hit with 
musician, 


Lem.’ down went 


and singin 


had a 


ear, blithe as a spring 


that gentle 
man friend die on 


“IT was washing the bump by the thriangle of glass 


nailed over the washstand when the doorbell rang 
It rang again, but no shtir from Dan MeGlew, only 
souk the towel under the fasset. <A third ring and 
then somebody came climbin’ up the shtairs, makin’ 
shlow, hard work of it, and at long lasht he came into 


the room, puffin’ like a Marathon runner. 


j man he was, inclined to appoplexylike, 


, SHTOUT 1 
a low collar threatenin’ anny minute to shtrangle 


his fat neck, a flarin’ red searf, and in it a big 
dimond horseshoe that flashed like a lighthouse. his 
tathe so covered wit’ gold ‘twould sicken a man I 
was debatin’ whether to heave him down the shtairs 


the way he came or just rise up the winder and drop 


him over like a pan of potato peelin’s, when he got his 
breath and shpoke 
seis for 
spellin’ it out of a little 
“‘*Tf one is shufficient, 


looking one Daniel MeGlew, says he 


book 


vou need look no fardher,’ I 


“Well, I'm the adjuster Continued page 81 
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v7er-the-Counter Sales 
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By William Maxwell 


Author of “ Salesmanship 


ILLUSTRATED 


LTHOUGH I have never sold a pound nor a 
penny’s worth of anything over a counter 
from the inside of the counter, I nevertheless 
approach the subject of retail salesmanship 

with the utmost assurance. A nearsighted paralytic, 
eriticizing Ty Cobb’s method of running bases, could 
not feel more secure than I do when I talk about selling 
goods at retail. Furthermore, it is a subject that de- 
lights me. I feel that I am dwelling on wrongs which 
I have personally suffered. My views on retail sales- 
manship are largely a recital of grievances—griev- 
ances that have arisen in trying to get retailers to 
sell goods for me, and grievances that have resulted 
from trying to get them to sell goods to me. 


I have some money in the bank that probably 
wouldn't be there—in my name at least—if a little 
real salesmanship had been practiced on me. There 


are a number of articles I have wanted for a number 
of years, but still lack, although I have examined 
and them repeatedly. This I 
clusive proof of a prevalent low order of retail sales 
know that I would be 
salesmanship. I know that I would yield to it to the 
full extent of my purse—or the credit man’s estimate 
of my credit worthiness. Hence, since I don’t yield, 
it must be that I have not encountered salesmanship. 


“What Can I Do for You To-day?”’ 


OME with me and let us visit the retail shops. 
> At the threshold or the counter, according to the 
character, size, and system of the place, we are 
If either of us is personally known to the 
merchant or his clerk there are, of course, the salu 
tations of acquaintance, varying with the extent of 
the acquaintance and the esteem which it has engen 
dered. But not there are the obligations 
of acquaintance to be discharged, we are fairly sure 
to hear a certain seven words or their equivalent. 
“What can I do for you to-day?” is as common a 
phrase in retail stores as “F. O. B. Factory” in a 
manufacturer’s price list. I defy anyone to say to 
me: “What can I do for you to-day?’ without offend 
ing me. 


priced consider con 


manship. I susceptible to 


greeted. 


whether or 


What can a retail salesman do for me? Not a 
darned thing. I admit he is doing me a favor by 
being there to take my money and give me what I 


want, but I don’t like to be reminded of it. I like 
to feel that I am conferring a favor on him. I could 
go elsewhere or I could send my money to a mail- 
order house and enjoy all of the sensations of a man 
who has bought a lottery ticket or advanced railway 
fare to a marriage-bureau photograph, and I don’t 
want a merchant or his clerk to talk as if he were 


renewing a note for me when I come in to pay cash 
for a pair of suspenders. 
A merchant builds his shop, arranges his wares 


and advertises them for the purpose of enticing you 
to his place of business. You 
his invitation, and then he or his 


and says “What can I do for you to-day?” 


come in response to 
bristles up 


in a man 


clerk 


ner that nine times out of ten seems to imply “What 
do you want in here? Speak quickly. Time is money 
with me.” Of course the salesman doesn’t usu 


ally mean it that way, and the average customer [% 


The selection of a polo mallet or golf club isn’t 
a mite more momentous than the selection of 
a hoe, for the man who is far enough over in 
the book to come in and personally select his hoe 
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Rule-of-Thumb Science” 
ENRIGHT 


doesn’t take it that way, but one must practice a good 
deal to be able to say “What can I do for you to-day?” 


in an essentially different way from “What can I 
do for you, my man—or my good woman?’ Try it. 


There’s a Better Way 
LE yt siaer ss the real objection to “What can I do 
for you to-day?" is that no matter how the words 
are spoken they mark bad salesmanship. The 
phrase is a plate-glass-windowed, mahogany-fixtured, 
celerk-unionized, and ungrammatical corruption of the 
medieval street vender’s cry, “What do ye lack?’ It 
is meant to signify both an ability and readiness to 
supply the needs of the prospective customer, but in 
reality doubt of both. Grammatically 
and psychologically it should be: “What may I do 
for you to-day?” However, that amendment does not 
remove the objection to the phrase. The trouble with 
this salutation and all of its variations, 
“Something to-day?” “What may I show you?’ “Look 
ing for something?” “Waited upon?’ ete., is that the 
throws away an advantage when he 
Some real or fancied has sent me in 
certain article. Advertising, habit, 
other circumstance directs me to a 
ticular store. The sale is half 
the store. This is true even 
to buy and am merely looking around. 
interest in the object of my and am 
ready to yield an absorbed attention to the article 
and a description of its merits. Compare my attitude 
with that which the wholesale buyer ordinarily as- 
sumes toward a traveling salesman, and it is apparent 
that I have produced in myself a state of mind that 
the traveling salesman rarely encounters in his cus- 
until he himself has created it, and he fails 
in many an attempted sale because he can’t create it. 


The Right Way 

WALK up to the counter with a mind full of inter- 
I est in and a heart full of desire for at least one ar- 
have no intention of con 
cealing why I came, I am ready to make a clean 
of the whole matter as soon as I can get the 
attention of the salesman. All he has to do is to bow 
politely and smile and say “Good morning” or “Good 
afternoon,” and then I will say “I want to buy a stiff 
“Let me look at shirt patterns’—just 
But the salesman doesn’t do it that way. 
He doesn’t take it for granted that I’ve come in to 
buy something. For all he knows I may 
around to read the gas meter, and if I have he in- 
tends to tell me politely but firmly that the 
hasn’t used gas for ten years. Accordingly, in a cold 
and dignified way, for it doesn’t do to be too cordial 
to an entire stranger, he asks me: “What can I do 
for you to-day?’ It has almost the same effect as 
the warning, “Whatever you say used against 
you,” that the British constable is supposed to mut 
ter as he fastens the handcuffs on his prisoner. In 
stead of bubbling over with my confidences 
thing I want to instinctive 
caution curbs my 


expresses a 


such as 


salesman uses 


them. need 
quest of a con- 
par- 
made before I enter 
though I am not yet 
I have 


venience, or 


ready 


a keen quest, 


tomers 


ticle of merchandise. I 


breast 


hat” or some 


like that. 
have come 


store 


can be 


intended 
buy, an 
tongue, and I an 


concerning the 


7] swer with a vast assumption of in 
Ai difference: “Oh, I don’t know; you 
might let me look at a stiff hat; 


the one I have on is pretty good yet, 
but I may get a new hat some day.” 
| What size, what price, what color, 
make him fight for 
every necessary detail. He has ob- 
secured in my mind the fact that I 
came in expressly to buy a hat. He 


what shape? I 


has injected his own personality into 
the matter and made it a personal 
question of whether he can take 
down enough boxes and brush off 
enough crowns and clap enough hats 
head to force me to take 
one away with me, rather than 
feel his indignant boring 
through my back as I walk out. In 
short, it a question of 


on my 


eves 


becomes 


physical endurance on his part 
and of moral courage on mine. 


I may have seen a hat in the win 
dow that I liked; perhaps a friend 
has lately bought a hat that I ad- 
mire; possibly a favored shape is 
current in the magazine advertise- 
All of this would have been 
generous burst of 


ments. 


revealed in one 
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chance. Then he 
what you want. I 


had given me a 
“T know exactly 


confidence if he 
could have said: 
have it here and it’s just the shape for you; by the 


wear, and 
brown? 


way, what size do you 
have it in a black or a 
look at both and three-eighths? 
have it in both colors in that size.” 

If I were a retail salesman I would learn to bow 
and smile and say “Good morning” to my customers 
in a way to show without words that I 
to move mountains for them. I wouldn’t ask a cus 
tomer what he wanted. I’d wait for him to tell me, 
and meanwhile I’d observe his appearance, speech, and 
manner to get the right cue for my first remark. 

Something has brought your customer to the store. 
He is partly sold when he walks up to your counter. 
The advertising department, the window trimmer, the 
location of the store, previous dealings with the con- 
force or circumstance has delivered him 
in this partly condition. When you see 
him coming you don’t know how close to the buying 
point he is, but if you let him tell what he wants in 
his own way, without befogging the situation by need 
lessly asking him what you can do for him, the chances 
are that his remarks and manner will give you a pretty 
good idea of how far he has progressed toward a de 
termination to buy the article about which he inquires. 


Selling Talk 
A® LESMAN’S talk during business hours should be 


selling talk, and outside of a single word of re 


would you rather 
suppose you have a 


Yes, sir, I 


seven 


was ready 


cern, some 


to you sold 


spectful greeting, a retail salesman’s first remark 
to a customer with whom he has no acquaintance should 
will further the sale of the article 
interest. This re 


be something that 
in which the customer expresses 
mark should come as soon as the customer has stated 
what he wants. If he named a 
of brand or style, or both, and you have the line and 
are sure you can fit him, if it is an article where fit 
figures, there is nothing to do but express commenda- 
tion of his selection, ask his size, and show him the 
This is even true if the line he asks for is 
in competition with another line are trying to 
push. The time to show a man a brand that’s “just 
or better—than the brand he has asked for 
is after you’ve shown him what asked for—if 
you have it. And don’t withhold your commendation 
of the line he asked for just because you intend to try 
to kill its sale. When a customer asks for the X Y Z 
brand, show it to him and praise it as much as it 
deserves; then bring out the A B C brand which you 
are pushing and praise it as hard as it 
Generally this method will get more consideration 


has specific choice 


re ds. 


you 


¢ o l 
as goo 


he’s 


deserves. 
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and it has the 
i 
partisan of the 


than any other fou 
virtue of not 


your 


A BC brand, 
obvious imperiling the sale of 
or offending the customer if he is a 
latter brand 

Suppose, however, you den’t carry the brand asked 
for? damn it with faint praise, 
or heartily commend it? From the standpoint of the 
buyer, I should say commend it before you show the 
brand you do carry But you should be quick 


about the brand 


Will vou disparage it 


very 
on the trigger with the strong points 
It should be 
the only 


remembered that the imme 
diate sale is not thing at There is 
the reputation of the house to consider, “We don't 
handle that brand” is a damaging admission to make 


you carry 


stake 





Instead of asking a long rigmarole of questions 
until they feel like alibi witnesses, suppose he says: 
‘*I want you to let me show you one or two 
examples of what we are doing in the Periods”’ 


unless, without disparaging it, you can show why you 
have something as good or better 

Personally I don’t think much of the “just as good” 
argument. heats at the 
race track, and there are mighty few persons or things 
of exactly equal quality. I don’t know of any two 
brands of any article that are equally good. If your 
house carries one in preference to the other, you have 
a right to believe it is the better, and it is up to you 
to dig up facts that will support your belief. 


There are mighty few dead 


Intelligence the Key to Salesmanship 


OING back to our customer, let us assume he 
{. asks fora given article without naming any brand 

or style. This leaves you perfectly free to try to sell 
him what you like, but it also leaves him equally free 
to say “Thank you for your trouble; I believe I'll look a 
little farther.” 
shown. I think something should be said to link up 
prospective buyer with the 
Assume a man in a brown 


In such a case, before any goods are 
the personality of the 
article about to be shown. 
The salesman 
distinct 


suit inquires about cravats, says: “I 
have a new brown and it 
would be perfect with that suit you’re wearing now.” 
Perhaps that won’t sell the brown cravat, but it will 
hard for the customer to leave with 


here—a novelty 


make it mighty 
out buying some kind of cravat 
a cravat, it’s a hat the customer is after. 


Suppose, instead of 


The 


clerk says: “We have a shape here—one of our Khe 


latest—that I believe will set off your profile ex- © 
actly.” Who could help getting interested in the 
hats of a eoncern which took such an intelligent 
and flattering interest in the appearance of its 
patrons? 

Perhaps a bride and groom come into a furni- 
ture store and say: “We want to look at a din 
ing-room suite.” Instead of asking a long rigma 
role of questions about what they want until they 
feel like alibi witnesses under cross-examination, 
suppose the salesman says: “I want you to let 
me show you one or two examples of what we are 
doing in the Periods, and then we'll look at some 
of our other They wonder 
year Chippendale played on the Carlisle 
whether Sheraton in his day 
Whisk Broom II, but, 
sure it will be easier to sell 


specialties.” may 
what 
football team and 


horse as 


was as good a 
nevertheless, I am 
them that special $40 golden oak set and harder for 
them to break away and go up the street to Solomon's 
if the salesman pays them the compliment of talking 


about the “Schools” and drops gracefully down to 
that ever smart and sensible stand-by Golden Oak 
in Grand Rapids Renaissance. Besides there is al 


ways the chance that they will take the rubber band 
off the bank roll opposite one of the “Louies.” 

Maybe a stranger comes into a 
store and wants to buy a hoe. There isn’t any differ 
the piston 
their width and depth, but 


sturdy hardware 


ence in displacement of hoes, except as 


measured by there is a 
tremendous difference in the way hoes act 


without a bit of trouble; 


Some hoes 


others require a 


“scour” 


**Oh, I don’t know; you might let me look at 
I have on is pretty good yet, but I may get a new hat some day’ 
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Some that 


your hands and hurl a menace at 


long course of treatment. have handles 
seem to balance in 
Others are as unwieldy 


every weed in Christendom 


asa flatboat’s sweep. The selection of a polo mallet or 
golf club isn’t a mite more momentous than the. selec 
tion of a hoe, for the man who is far enough over in 
the book to come in and personally select his hoe is 


just as much of a sportsman as the poloist or golfist. 


Then why not recognize the niceties of hoecraft and 
say: “I know just what you want—a really good hoe 
that has a 


this one.” Your customer is not 


one that will scour and perfectly bal 


anced handle Try 


only going to buy a hoe, but he is also going away 
with the conviction that you and your store know 
how to cater to true hoe lovers. 

Some one speaks up and asks 


There is 
that 
what is a 


“How about the stickers?” 


a very 
tion. In 


simple answer to ques 
the first place, 
sticker? A sticker is something you 
can't talk about to 
way to make “your talk stick,” as 
they say on Forty-fourth Street. 
| What is one man’s meat is another 
‘’-2 man’s poison, and the other way 
around. What you wouldn't buy be- 
cause it’s out of fashion or crudely 
colored, I might purchase because I 
don’t like the prevailing fashions or 
do like something odd. Salesmanship 
In fact, stickers 
salesmanship. 


some one in a 


never fears stickers. 
don’t thrive around 

Speaking of stickers, there is a 
hotel on Broadway at—but no, for it 
is the only hotel at that corner. Any 
way there is a certain hotel at which 
I frequently lunch and am invariably 
served by one of two waiters. One is 


T Crescer 


a German who, for example, will say 
in a matter-of-fact way: “Do you 
some curry of chicken to-day?’ I immediately 
“Curry of chicken, eh? That's the dish you're 
pushing to-day, is it? No curry of chicken for mine; 
fetch me a piece of roast beef.” The other waiter is 
His method would be to remark solicitously 
as if to flagging appetite: “Ah, monsieur, 
you are not hungry delicate—yet 
with piquancy—and nourishment. Let me fetch you 
some of the curry of chicken.” And I would say: 
“Yes, I guess that’s what I want.” In other words, 
there is no such thing as.a sticker if the article is 
an honest article—and no good salesman should soil 
his hands with a dishonest article. 

Perhaps some salesman who lives in a small town 


vant 
reply : 


a Swiss. 
spur my 


very something 


and knows everyone who comes in the store will say: 


“Your ideas of handling a customer may be all right 








apply in 
would talk me to 


in a they don't my town, 
where I know everybody, and they 


death if I didn’t break in and ask them whether they 


large city, but 


want to buy anything.” 
A community 
everybody—is a 


where the salesman knows everybody 
or nearly place where he can't 
afford to alienate a customer, for customers are too 
sinks deeper or rankles longer 
signal If Deacon Pettijohn is trying 

that May 


of clover to the acre when in 


few No discourtesy 
than the busy 

to tell you how rain made him three tons 
April he didn’t think 
he would get over half a ton, it will pay you to listen 
Don't seare him off by 


to him until he gets through 


asking him what he wants, for he may be figuring 

















a stiff hat; the one 


, 
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clover huller, and who would fee e 


clover hulle 


on buying a 
from a salesman who brea 
savs “What can I do for 


There are only two 


buying a 
in on your story and 
to-day?" 
shouldn't 


you want to wrap up ten 


reUSOTLLS 
listen to Deacon Vettijohn. One is beca 
cents’ worth of tenp. 
nails that old Squire Scoggins will call for after 
gets in, and the other is because 
In the | 


run Squire Scoggins’s nails are not so important as 


train 


five-o clock 
somebody else is waiting to be waited on. yg 
Pettijohn’s clover 
have plenty of 


Deacon crop, and, anyway, you 
lime to get the nails read 


before the squire gets back. 


probably 
And even if vou don’t, 
the chances are the old squire will be content to wait 
and gossip while you're weighing out the nails. Don't 
let an order filler’s job 


cureer, 


interfere with a salesman’s 
waiting while the 

In the first place, 
know the deacon as well as you do, the 
probabilities are the fellows who are waiting know 
him quite as well. They may 
he says, for such is the way of people in a community 
where 


But suppose somebody else is 
deacon rambles on about his clover. 


since you 
be interested in what 


everybody knows everybody else. Anyway 
there is a way of telling people that they're next and 
keeping them pacified without saying a word. If you 
have ever been pantomimed on to the waiting list of 


a barber shop by an Italian head barber, you kyow 


that this is true. Don’t worry about Deacon Petti 
john: let him ramble on. He may have to buy some 
thing to put the proper climax in his story. It al 


Ways pays to humor a customer, and it never 
try to rush a 


pays to 
retail customer until you get his nose 
in the gate. If you ever tried to drive a pig into a 
what I mean. I have been rushed and 
I act like a pig—or 


pen you know 


worse, 


The Reticent Haberdasher 


OUBLING back on my tracks, let me pick up 
a point that I failed to get down in its prope 


place. Judging from my own experience as a 
shopper, every shop and every salesman has to deal 
frequently with people who want a certain style 


(not brand) that isn’t in the store. To illustrate: 
Last summer the choking collapse of a starched col 
lar inspired me with the idea of buying some of those 


soft, unstarched collars that for several vears. at in 


tervals, have bid for public favor and offered the 
alternatives of safety pins or linked buttons as a 
method of draping their clinging comfort around 


one’s Adam’s apple. Safety pins are not 
man, and the linked 
man-has to coax 


prejudice him 


safe in the 
buttons which a 
shirt are 


hands of any 
valetless 
likely to 
Therefore, 


into his dress 
entire 
when the collar manufacturers came out 
this summer with a soft collar that 


against the species 
required neither 
safety pins nor links, and looked perfectly stunning 
as demonstrated by the appearance of the moder 
nized Lord 
the advertisements, 


Byrons whose portraits appeared in 
why shouldn't rush 
to his favorite haberdasher and ask for a half a 
dozen. No reason in the world why he shouldn't 

and I did. I went to a place in New Yorl 
which even the Evanston people admit is as good 


anyone 


as any store in Chicago, and is constantly quoted 
to settle necktie and pajama arguments as far 
west as Cleveland. Would you believe it, this 
store didn’t have a single one of these new soft 
The only kind of soft collars they had 
was the kind that pins with a safety 
pin. They could make anything I wanted by the 
end of a week. Meanwhile I could go without a 
collar if I wanted to avoid a chafed The 
latter suggestion was not put into words, but as 
a practical man I 
figured out something like that. 


A Sale He Didn’t Make 


KING also a man of action, and no effort 
B having been made to disabuse my mind of 

the idea. I continued my search until I found 
the pinless and linkless variety. I bought some, 
but I haven't worn them much, for I 
them to hug my neck the way 
men in the 


collars. 


together 


neck 


could see that the proposition 


can’t get 
they cling to the 
advertisements. In 
stead of that they spraddle out and make me look 
like Abraham Lincoln around the gullet without 
causing any of the rest of me to resemble the 
great emancipator. Now I am pretty sure that 
the salesman in the first shop at which I called 
exactly what sort of experience I would 
the pinless and 


necks of the 


knew 

have with 
eould have sold me $3 worth of the other kind and a 
$2.50 safety pin if he had tried. My wilted linen 
collar and my obvious air of discomfort told as plainly 
as words that I wanted to experience the comfort of 
a soft collar Suppose he had 
“Those pinless and linkless collars are great for any 


linkless collars. He 


immediately. said 


one who likes to wear a detachable collar at tennis, 
also, some people prefer them to a 
We make 


for you 


golf, or yachting: 
stock in summer time for horseback riding. 
them to order, 
by the week-end, but if you want something to wea! 
during this sultry weather I'd 
the collars that pin together, because the others seem 


and we can have some ready 
suggest 


to business 


to give better satisfaction for Cont 
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How about Yale? 


O SUBSIST upon a diet of victory for a decade, 
and then to be suddenly switched to a menu 


of defeat, is likely to upset the stanchest diges 


WW W 





tion and furnish a lot of ingrowing pains in the imme 
diate vicinity of one’s equator. 

It is in exactly this morose situation which Yale 
finds herself to-day, with Princeton and Harvard wait- 
ing just beyond. 

It has been five years now since Yale, once ruler 
of the intercollegiate realm, has scored a touchdown 
It has been four years since the Blue 
It has been three years 
Those 


upon Harvard. 
fluttered over the Crimson, 
since the Bulldog partook of any Tiger flesh. 
who have studied Yale football history from the sev- 
enties on may understand what this sudden turn means 
to the New Haven citadel. At first Yale was able to 
point back to the record of her conquering years when 
Harvard and Princeton were almost crowded from 
the map. But of late Princeton and Cambridge 
have turned to that once popular melody, “It isn’t 
what you used to be—it’s what you are to-day” 
and to this melody there is no rebuttal save in actual 
achievement. 

So for these next two weeks Yale camp followers 
will watch with interest the showing of the new 
coaching régime with Howard Jones in charge. They 
hope for at least one victory from the last two 
games and a better stand against Harvard. VDrince 
ton and Yale look to be well matched, but there 
is only an outside chance that coach Jones, even by 
a miracle, can stop that Harvard war dance down 
the field. But even if defeated, Yale grads will 
look upon an eleven of far keener caliber than that 
of 1912, and a start in the proper direction is some 
thing, even if one doesn’t quite arrive at the first 
dash upward. 


‘* New Football’’ Is Right 


(A few scores —Michigan Aggies, 12 ; Michigan, 7; Michigan 
Aggies, 12; Wisconsin, 7. Yale, 0; Maine, 0; Yale, 0; 
W. & J., 0. Pittsburg, 20; Cornell, 7, etc. ete. 

N DAYS of old when Yale was bold 
if {nd Michigan had Willie Heston; 

When East or West before the test 

Great Penn. or Princeton was the best ’un; 
When Snow went down on Sweeley’s kicks 

tnd Coy or Chadwick soake da tackle, 
When J. Dewitt jammed in his skit 

ind made the minor leaguers cackle 


-In days when Hare was always there 
ind Dan McGugin smeared a center; 
When linemen ducked as Kelly bucked 
Or Vanderboom prepared to enter 
When Michigan A. C. and such 
is Pittsburgh U. produced no hero, 
But took the field prepared to yield 
By 84 to less than zero 
“Them was the good old days,” indeed, 
For ruling kings of gridiron glory; 
But now across the smash and toss 
We gather in another story; 
For since the Old Guard once held sway 
1s Bulldog, Tigerine, or Taurus, 
They've slipped some new stuff into play 
“New stuff” is right—‘believe me, Mawruss.” 
’ 


America’s ‘‘ National Game’ 


CERTAIN perfervid political orator recently rose 
A up and at some spot in his remarks referred to 
politics as America’s “National Game.” 

In behalf of baseball, football, golf, tennis, or almost 
any other sporting page ingredient—barring only 
White Hopeing and Wrestling—we deny the charge 
and spurn the charger. 

There are certain kinks in a number of our sportive 
pastimes which might as well be ironed out; there are 
a number of entries mixed up who ought to be blotted 
out. But how long would baseball last with certain 
political bosses framing umpires, buying off athletes, 
or corrupting the game as they do legislatures? 

If certain Senators, Congressmen, and legislators 
Were lined up on ball clubs where the people demand 
clean, hard play, the stands would be empty in a fort 
night iy 

The fan is long-suffering and a glutton for punish 
ment, but he sets certain limits. And the intro- 
duction of much that gets by in polities is the ultimate 
of these—the thanwhichest of them all 


WMA 


With Apologies 


, I SHERE was a bloke on our team 
ind he was wondrous vain; 
He dashed against J. Harvard's backs 
With all his might and main. 


And when we saw what he had done 
We shed a bitter tear 

And tried to drag him out again, 
But only found an ear. 


Considerable Rejoinder 


IRDIE CREE, the Yankees’ left fielder, had just 
B missed a runner at the plate by the narrow mar- 
gin of 47 feet 3% inches. 

“And I thought,” remarked Frank Chance as Cree 
came into the bench, “that you had a reputation for 
being a big league outfielder.” 

“Well,” countered Cree, “there are several around here 
with reputations which they didn’t make this year.” 

Voral—Stick yourself in Chance’s place and fig- 
ure out a comeback, 


Between Periods 
G ‘teen you cawt aliays tell—there have 


been umpires with as many as three or 
four friends, and a few politicians who 
were almost honest. 


The contender who never beats himself car 
ries a perce ntage considerably above .500. 


Vany a guy has been labeled game who 
merely had a hard head and a thick hide. 


The Dusk of Life comes to all, but the true 
philosopher backs into it with his face toward 
the Morning. 


The Main Ingredient 
remarked Tom Shevlin 


“ _ ; " 
HEY say I'm a bug, 
recently in discussing the art of coaching. 


“I hope they’re right. It takes a bug or a 
certain amount of mania to accomplish anything 
beyond the ordinary routine. In playing football 


the main thing is to go crazy. Two good men can 





athe pieces 


handle any sane man, but it takes five to Handle a 
crazy one. There are moments in every game, to 
win, when you've got to be better than you know 
how to be and you can't reach this point over any 
sane trail.” 

If this system is correctly put, Matteawan should 
put in the draft for a certain J. Franklin Baker. 


By Our Experts 


( Note — The National Commission having sidetracked 
the Player-Authors, we have signed up a num 
ber of new experts for this issue ) 


By O. Goldsmith 


I saw him play and heard the rooters groan 
That one lone head could carry all that bone. 


(The Duffer’s Requiem) 
By R. L. Stevenson 


Under the wide and starry sky 

Dig the grave and let me lie; 

Gladly I’ve lived and gladly dic 

d4way from the world of strife; 
These be the lines you grave for me: 
“Here he lies where he wants to be; 
Lies at rest by the nineteenth tee, 
Where he lied all through his life.” 


By E. Thayer 


ind when the pitcher grabbed the ball, 
ind straightway on it sat, 

Vot a rooter in the place could doubt 
"Twas Baker at the bat. 
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Where the Germ Grows Best 


HY is it that the germ of baseball stardom is 
W developed better in the almost unknown vil 

lages than in the larger cities, where “the 
corner-lot” game is supposed to be teeming with 
talent and where the greater number of entries get 
their start? 

You can subpena and search us, but the facts are 
beyond all argument. 

If you call for proof we'll take, as a preliminary, 
Billy Sunday’s 1918 all-America Selection. 

Jimmy Archer, catcher, was born in Dublin, but 
he drew his baseball training in a small Canadian 
town. 

Mathewson was born and brought up in Factory- 
ville, Pa.; Johnson in Humboldt, Kas., and located 
in Weiser, Idaho; Bender in Brainerd, Minn. 

Daubert comes from Llewellyn, P’a.; Collins from 
Millerton, N. Y.; Barry from Meriden, Conn.: 
from Trappe, Md. 

In the outfield, Cobb started from Royston, Ga 
Speaker from Hubbard City, Tex.; Jackson from 
Greenville, S. C. 

From this all-America roster not a man came from a 
town of 10,000 souls, and SO per cent of the allotment 
came from villages harboring less than 1,000 folks. 

Peer up and down the roster of the Big League 
field and you will find that over SO per cent of the 
corral drifts back to winter in a home town of less 
than 5,000 citizens. 

Just why this condition should exist is beyond us, 
unless it be that village life gives the youngster better 


Baker 


fiber for his speed, a clearer eye, and a steadier hand 
than the city can furnish those who might have 
reached the top but for the fact that batting around 
300 and batting around all night are as widely de- 
tached as the two historic Poles. 


An Old-Fashioned Song 


ETS sing an old-time song again, 
| Of good, old-fashioned days: 
A song that leads us back again 
To Life’s long vanished ways; 
Back where a cabin crowns the lane 
ind in the fading light 
Of where a waiting mother calls 
Her kid in from the.night. 


Let's sing an old-time song again 
Amid these ribald tunes: 

Of all the rose-sweet dreams that swept 
Across the moon-red Junes;: 

Of one who held an ancient sway 
Beneath remembered skies, 

With blood of roses in Her veins 
And Morning in Her eves. 


Let's sing an old-time melody 
Of laughter or of tears; 

1 song of simple sentiment 
From out the vanished years; 

1 song that doesn't reek with slime 
Vor pitch its tone to laud 

The dance hall's drunken revelry 
The red haunts of the taied. 


Around the World Away 


N LESS than a week two detachments of major 
I league infantry and artillery will be on shipboard 
pointed in the general direction of the Orient. 
The two commanders are Comiskey and McGraw 
with the two clubs largely recruited from White Sox 
and Giants. This will be a campaign of higher edu 
cation, not one of introduction. For the dull roar of 
the base hit has long since echoed over the rice fields 
of Japan and punctured the atmosphere of China, 
while the Pyramids were towering -grand stands 

twenty years ago. 

Neither Comiskey nor MeGraw was willing to in- 
clude central or lower Africa in the schedule, as ivory 
hunters are said to swarm through these two sections 
in great force. 

When the trip is completed, major-league baseball 
will have been introduced into every section of the 
universe save the North Pole, upper Siberia, Cincin 
nati, St. Louis, and Brooklyn. 


Insomnia-Curing Headlines 


“Magnates gather to launch fight on President T. J 
Lynch.” 
“Owner Murphy tips Cubs to win next world series.’ 











Use Pebeco and keep 


your teeth for life— | 


PE BECO 


TOOTH PASTE 





saves and cleans the teeth, because it overcomes the 
cause of 95% of all decay. It neutralizes the acids 
formed in almost everyone’s mouth by fermenting 
remnants of food, and renders them so harmless 
that they cannot weaken the enamel. By thus 
keeping intact this hard “armor plate” of the teeth, 
Pebeco makes it impossible for the decay-germs to 
reach the softer interior “dentine” and “pulp.” So 
that the decay-germs have no chance to form the 
familiar “cavities,” which ordinarily grow larger and 
deeper till either your dentist fills them or the entire 
tooth is destroyed. 


Send for FREE 10-day Trial 
Tube and Acid Test Papers 


and prove by actual test that Pebeco preserves the 
teeth, as well as beautifully whitens con. purihes 
the breath of all odors and gives such a refreshing 
sensation that its use is a distinct pleasure. 

Pebeco originated in the hygienic laboratories of 
P. Beiersdorf & Co., Hamburg, Germany, and is 
sold everywhere in extra-large tubes. 


LEHN & FINK, Manufacturing Chemists 
Producers of Lehn & Fink's Riveris Taleum 
104 William Street New York 
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YEAR after the sinking of the tv detach our ‘floating deck’ with a good 
Titanic and but a few months supply of hardtack in case the walle 
before the loss of the Volturno Ee ea was washed overboard.” a 

an incident occurred showing the un Mr. McDermott speaks ironically ; 


, . : wall it 
believable carelessness which reigns on alluding to the floating deck and othe . 


|} the high seas. A great transatlantic t o life-saving apparatus, as he, like many 
ship of the French line, peopled with By W, 1 H tt others, knows that none sucl 
. ei ; - , 1 Would ay; 
| its thousands, was steaming in a mid- a er ia in a rough sea. avail 
| Atlantic fog. The bridge officer sud 


denly spied a huge four-masted sailing United States Department of Commerce, CAUSES OF COLLISIONS 


ship bearing directly upon him, threat- for presentation before the International HAT are the chances of a collision 
ening to strike his ship in a vital spot. Conference on Safety at Sea, held in Lon- of one liner with a smaller ship, 
With the chill of death in his blood he don this November. or with another like herself? Of 4,292 
made a desperate effort to put over his The Titanic carried 2,206 souls, a com- ship casualties cited by the Bureau Veri- 


belm. By a miracle his ship answered paratively small number for her size. tas in 1910, 1,382 of these were caused 
and slid away from the sailer. But so Ships like the Olympic, the Amerika, the by collision. In the Titanic year of 1912 
close were the two vessels that he clear- Imperator, come to port in the heavy this same authority cites 838 vessels to- 
ly saw every detail of her decks. To season with four to five thousand per-_ tally lost, with 5,798 serious ¢ asualties, 
his amazement he could not discover a sons on board. The Titanic sank be- For the first six months of the current 
soul on her decks. There was not even cause, a huge hole having been torn in year, despite the increased protection of 
a man at the helm. Wondering what her bow bottom, the water entered and wireless extended to perhaps 3,000 ships, 
could be her distress, he reported to the climbed over the successive bulkheads, there have been 506 total losses and 








|} captain. The latter 3475 casualties, and 
| stopped his ship and y g this number is con- 
ordered a boat put r SITE s. servative. The toll in 
out and an _ officer ' life and property 
sent aboard the taken by collision at 
sailer to investigate sea is astounding. 
her condition. Collision is the night- 

The officer, where mare of evers cap 
he expected to find tain. Of 717 evlli- 
death or famine, or sions investigated by 
a ship deserted as the Board of Trade 
unseaworthy, found of the United King- 
the entire crew, in dom for the year 
cluding the captain, 1912, the causes given 
the helmsman, and are: 77 unknown, 81 
the cook, snugly be error in judgment, 
low decks, absorbed 72 inevitable acei- 
in a game of poker. dent, 75 negligence, 
The indignant officer 30 no lights show- 
could merely remon ing, S89 bad lookout, 
strate with the sailer 35 want of sea room, 
captain for the gross and so forth. The 








majority of notable 
casualties and losses 
of late years came 
through collision 
when either vessel 
survived to explain. 
It was so with the 
Utopia, lost in 1891 
with 574 lives; with 
the battleship Vie- 
toria, lost in 1898, 
590 lives: with the 
German steamer Elhe 
in 1895, 335 lives: 
with La Bourgogne; 
with the steamer 
Primus in 1902, 112 
lives; with the steam- 
er Mutsu Maru in 
1908, 300 lives; with 
the Republic in 1909, 
and a long list of 
others. 


negligence, which 


in disaster the found 
eringof La Bourgogne 
in 1898 with its loss 
of over 500 lives 
when she was struck 
amidships by the 
English sailer Cro- 
martyshire, “Thisis 
the free high sea. 
You run your ship 
and T’ll run mine,” 
declared the sailer 
captain, ordering the 
steamer officer off 
his ship. 


CONFUSION 


HIS incident is 

but one of a 
thousand that might 
be cited to show the 
confused conditions 
which tend to make 
the sea unsafe. Liner , 
officers must not only 
keep clear of natural 
obstructions, such as 





UNSEAWORTHY 


We do these 

collisions oc- 
cur? Are they inevi- 
table? Are they “acts 
of God,” to quote the 
insurance clause? 
The sailer captain 
who held his right of 


icebergs and shoals 

in itself a diffienlt, 
wearing job in fog 
and foul weather 





but they must strain . 777) doing as he pleased 
| every nerve to steer on the high seas 
clear of each other and of the thousands The great modern liner now clusters with partly answers the question. The un- 
of poorly navigated ships now crowding lifeboats — enough for all passengers. noted loss of the humble little steamer 
the sea But what good are they in a rough sea? Vount Oswald during the winter of 1912 
The Titanic and its horrors have al- : answers another and more deliberately 
ready been forgotten by the public, or built only as high as the water line, until Criminal side of it. With a crew of 
remembered in the light of a world won- the bow was borne under water and all twenty-four men, laden with grain and 
der, as something that happens once in’ the bulkheads of the whole ship were general cargo, including a deck load of 
a century But those who follow the filled. What would happen to theeight or lmber, she put out of Baltimore, Feb 


ruary 17, for Hamburg. Her command- 
ing officer, Captain Stannard, when he 
dropped the pilot, sent ashore the fol- 


sea know that the same disaster may be ten thousand people on board two of these 
repeated at any time, and their fear is | monsters in collision, with great rents 
that the results will be far worse The jin each made by the terrific impact? 


703 survivors of the Titanic escaped by Let Mr. McDermott continue: “T have lowing farewell letter to his wife: “We 
a miracle, given the conditions. In a gnalyzed the subdivision of some of the hve twelve feet of water in the fore- 
rougher sea not a soul would have been  jwportant liners, and some of them, for peak and are not yet out of harbor. 


of ©od knows whether we will ever reach 
home. The sailors are now working the 
pumps. I wanted the ship to be dry- 
aocked in New York.” 


left to tell the tale which the owners claim fulfillment 
the conditions laid down by the commit 
tee (of the Board of Trade), would 
HE unsinkable ship has not yet been barely keep afloat with some of their 


CAN TITANIC DISASTER BE REPEATED? 


built. Suppose one liner while two compartments bilged.... When I “REGRETTABLE” LOSS 
traveling at full speed struck another peak of compartments, I mean water 
liner on the bulkhead between Nos tight compartments... . This means HE ship has since been posted as 
and 4 boiler rooms Would an explo without doors. ... I have yet to find “missing.” She was last heard of 
99 


sion of boilers take place? I don’t know one case among the disasters at sea in February 22, off Cape Henry, Va. The 


Still such a collision might take place which the water-tight doors, although British Board of Trade held an investi- 





and one or both sink.” relied upon, saved the ship. If struck gation and found her lost because un- 
These words are part of the report of on the water-tight bulkhead dividing the seaworthy. There is no international 


George R. McDermott, naval architect two forward boiler rooms, these two com- law to punish such cases. The Mount 
lin charge of the Department of Naval partments bilged, the water would pass Oswald could not have put to sea in such 
The through the water-tight door in the for- a condition from an English port per- 


| Architecture of Cornell University 
and then it would be time haps; she certainly could not have en 


| report was made last August to the ward bunker, 
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tered one with a deck load of lumber in 
stormy mid winter, because of the Eng 
lish law to make the sea safe There 
fore, she was sent with her lumber to a 
German port. The owners and charter 
ers took the chance that she would ar 
rive. Do not deeply laden cargo ships, 
year in and year out, cross the oceans 
with the feet of the crew washed in the 


ceas that sweep the decks day and night? 


THE STUPENDOUS LOSSES 
EITHER the loss of this ship nor 
that of the Titanic can be classed 


as rare tragedies in the annals of the sea 
Contrary to common belief and even the 
information of steamship men, the num 
per of such tragedies is yearly growing 
on every sea of the world. Never in the 
history of sail or steam have so many 
casualties occurred as in recent years, 
with a corresponding life and 
property. The figures compiled thirty 
five years ago by Samuel Plimsoll, the 
Englishman who fought for laws govern 
ing safety at sea, startled the world. 
With the passing of sail and the com 
parative ease of steam navigation, it has 


loss of 
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Of such are the putative heroes in case of distress 


heroism would you 


expect of 
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How much 


crew picked in such a way? 
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been taken for granted that sea travel of 748,065. The reports of the Bureau sels belonging to the United Kingdom 
has been made comparatively safe. Veritas of Paris indicate the meager in- alone, 

A careful study of shipping records formation to be had, on the world’s stu- The United States Bureau of Navi 
reveals that, as concerns the number of pendous losses at sea. In its totals of gation gives 26,528 as the number of 
lives, at least five Viftanics, or 7,500 1912 it cites S38 vessels as totally lost listed vessels of the United States. 
lives, are lost to the world a year, and = and 5,798 as damaged. In its figures it Again, there are no statistics given any 
vessels aggregating fifty times her ton credits the United States with but 16 where of the enormous property losses 
nage. Averaging large and small ves losses, Whereas the report of the United which must be paid as a tax by travel 
sels, there are approximately 2,000 Vount States Bureau of Commerce and Labor ers and consumers of over-sea freights. 
Oawalds lost a year, with a total prop cites 529 vessels lost out of 1.447 injured The subject of money losses is taboo in 
erty value of vessel and seafaring circles. I ques 
cargo exceeding $500,000,000. tioned a dozen experts in 
Enough money is annually I losses, and not a single one 
lost in the sea to provide y \ would discuss the point 
every company in the North i ” = 
Atlantic with Titanic liners \ \ PERENNIAI 

| \ . HAT the boasted safety 
CASUALTY FOR EVERY VESSEL | \ \ of the sea in recent 
HE returns of casualties \ years is a_ fiction may be 
made to the Board of +} | seen by a comparison of the 
Trade at London contain a) % ubove casualties with those 
staggering figures. Two-fifths + } . si of ten, twenty, or forty vears 
of the merchant tonnage of ‘ ago, When sailoring was 
the world are therein repre , i more hazardous than soldier 
sented. For the year end- f ing, when the traveler made 
ing June 30, 1912, the casual / -_. j his will before embarking. 
ties to vessels of 100 tons i = 4 In the vear 1866, remark 
and over were 7,644. For - - Z «able for the number of terri 
the previous year this num y ble wrecks, including that of 
ber was 8.507: and for the 4 Y the steamer Erening Star, 
year 1910, 9,715; for the Pe bound from New York to 
year 1909, 10,650. Estimates ’ New Orleans, lost with 250 
for the present year show a ¥ G 1ives, and 50 steam and sail 
decided increase over 1912. ZG ing vessels driven ashore in 

For the Titanic year of \ Y a West Indies hurricane 
1912 one-third of the total ‘a y with a loss of 1,000 lives, 
tonnage of the United King a J the Bureau Veritas gave the 
dom, or 6,600,112 tons, was 4 Z world’s losses as 2.932 ves 
involved in casualties. The 4 U; sels, comprising probably 
total number of lives lost, Y 200,000 tons. It may be said 
as concerned the Board of Z that in that day, while there 
Trade reports alone, was % were almost as many vessels 
6,675. As the total number afloat as now, a vessel was 
of vessels involved in these g rarely over «1,000 tons, 
losses was over 10,000, there Y whereas to-day freight and 
was, therefore, a casualty — y passenger vessels range from 
for almost every vessel. _ “2 000 to 30,000 tons 

If the reports to the Board The Annual Register esti 

Trade, which are admitted to be in Collapsible boats of the latest pattern, fitted mated in the year 1881, notable for 
complete, were used to compute the with wireless and capable of carrying 250 the capsizing in the Thames River. 
casualties to the other three-fifths of persons, provided they can be safely launched Canada, of the Victoria, with a loss 
the world’s merchant vessels, it would be of 700 lives, that each year the world 
seen that at least one-third of the 5O0,- This confusion of wreck statistics is lost 3.000 lives and 1.680 vessels af 
000,000 of seagoing tonnage was yearly characteristic of every matter that con fecting a tonnage of 25,000,000 Even 
damaged by fire, collision, stranding, cerns the sea, whether it be safety of in that day the money losses were placed 
foundering, or other accident, and that life or of cargo or of vessel. Thus, while at about $3800.000.000 a year 
upward of 10,000 lives were lost thereby. the Bureau Veritas estimates the total 

The world total given by Lloyd's number of world vessels under or over PREVENTION OF COLLISIONS 
Register, affecting 22,500,000 of tonnage fifty tons at 84,990, exclusive of yachts wits the increasing use of steam, 
classed with it, for the year of 1912 and war vessels, the Board of Trade accidents became more common. 
cites 720 vessels totally lost of a tonnage report gives 76,980 as the number of ves- the Bureau Veritas of 1897 estimating 

the number as high as 6,741, with 3.404 
= in steam, ‘Tt Was steam that brought in 

y, salving ships as an organized industry 

\ steam casualty represents more loss in 
life and money frequently than a_ total 








Seaman in safety fire-fighting armor, 
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officer with speaking tube connected 
with seaman’s helmet, and seaman with bellows for the fighter’s air supply 
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loss of a 


value of hull 
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ship of sail 
and cargo carried 


that if an unknown freighter like the 
Vount Oswald goes down she may easily 
take $1,000,000 with her. The steamer 
Oceana, in collision with the bark 
isagua, March 16° last, sank with 


5.000.000 in bullion 


The prevention of collisions in the 
North Atlantic alone presents a problem 
difficult of solution An idea of the 
number of vessels crowding these waters 
will be gathered from the fact that ne 
less than 73.750 vessels entered and 
cleared the ports of the United States 
vlone in 1912, more than half of this 
number trading on the Atlantic sea 
board Vessels to and from Canadian 


ports numbered 35,592 Vessels entering 
ond clearing in the foreign trade of the 
United Kingdom numbered 140,000, 
and 200.457 for its coastwise of 


course vessels 


over 
trade 
frequent 


these make 





trips 


Make Your 


Crisco Fruit Cake’ 


Now 


A fruit cake must be rich. 
It can be more digesti- 
ble. It will be both if 
made with Crisco. As 
Crisco does not turn ran- 
cid, but remains sweet 
and fresh, does the 
Crisco fruit cake made in 
November taste just as de- 
licious—or more so, on 


New Year’s 





SO 


CRISCO FRUIT CAKE 
(By Marion Harris Neil) 
1's cupfuls Crisco 1 teaspoonful baking 
2 cupfuls sugar soda 
4 cupfuls flour 1 teaspoonful salt 
6 . *» cupful New Orleans 


eggs 
‘» pound blanched and 


molasses 
chopped almonds *s cupful cold black 
‘2 pound English walnut coffee 
meats (broken in 1 teaspoonful grated 
small pieces) nutmeg 


2 teaspoonfuls pow - 
dered cinnamon 

1 teaspoonful pow - 
dered cloves 

1 pound glace cherries 


‘» pound stoned and 
chopped dates 

1 pound currants 

1 pound seeded raisins 
1 wineglasstul brandy 
Cream well the Crisco and sugar to- 
gether, add eggs well beaten, beat for 
five minutes, then add coffee, soda 
mixed with molasses, brandy (the 
brandy may be omitted), flour sifted 
alt and s Now add raisins, 
currants, dates, cherries, cut in halves, 
almonds and walnuts. Mix carefully 
and turn into a Criscoed and papered 
tin and bake in a moderate oven for 
two and a half hours. 


New Cook Book Free 


with s pices. 















There are two editions of this new t k. One 
contains 615 original recipes ond a “Calendar of 
Dir rs 365 menu by Marion Harris Neil, 
Ce Editor of the Ladies’ Home Journal. This 
i n blue and gold cloth and is sent for 
five 2-cent stamp The other is paper bound, It 
contains the 250 recipes by Miss Neil, but not the 
“Calendar of Dinners.”’ It is free. Bot! y 
ta many teresting and valuable facts 
“king and yoking products, including the stor 
of Crisco’s discovery and manufacture Address 
Dept. P11, The Procter 4 Gamble C« Cincinnati. 
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“This Six Months’ Guarantee 
Made Me Buy My First Holeproofs 


I buy them now for superior quality— 
for soft comfort and for style’’ 


E have found, during thirteen years of 

experience—and so have 2,000,000 wearers 

—that soft, stylish hose can be made to 
wear six months; if the maker takes the pains to 
produce them—if he uses the best yarn—if he has 
the machinery —and a great volume of business 
to justify his expense. 

We made six pairs of hose that wore six months 
long before a guarantee was thought of. These Aose 
suggested the guarantee. You who don’t know 
Holeproof, don’t know what you are missing in 
comfort, style and wear. Simply go look them over. 


[foleprat ffesierg 


Two Million Say “Holeproof” 


More than two million people know that not a single 
wanted hosiery advantage is sacrificed in Holeproof for wear. 
Yet six pairs are guaranteed six months—even the gauze- 
weights. We replace every pair that fails. But 95 per cent 
don’t fail. 


Yarn At Top Prices 


We pay the top market price for yarn. We get the finest 


Egyptian and Sea Island cotton—the best the world affords. 
Long-fibred yarn which means strength without bulk—and 
three-ply, which means soft pliability. Common yarn can 
be bought for less than half what we pay for ours. But 


Holeproof can’t be made with any common material. 


Sold Everywhere 


The genuine Holeproof are sold in your town. Write for dealers’ 
We ship direct where no dealer is near, charges prepaid on re- 


Write for free book, which tells all about Holeproof. 


names. 
ceipt of remittance. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY 
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd., London, Canada 
Holeproof Hosiery Co., 10 Church Alley, Liverpool, England 
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au year, and thereby swell the number 
of entrances and clearances. With 500. 
000 voyages made a year in the North 
Atlantic by vessels bound to and from 
ell the ports of the world, it is not sur 
prising that in clear weather a vessel is 
frequently in sight of half a dozen 
others. The lights of at least one vessel 
were in sight when the Titanic went 
down. When the face of the sea is hid 
den by fog or rain or pitch darkness, the 
vessels are there just the same, and many 
are the collisions at such times. 

It has happened that speedy liners have 
run down smaller vessels in the dark 
and learned about it when the light came 
through a vestige of wreckage left cling 
ing about their own stanch bows. It was 
not long since that the deck officer of one 
liner saw a couple of masts floating 
by on the starboard side. At the same time 
his quartermaster saw two other masts 
to port. Their conclusion was that they 
had cut in twain another vessel. 


rHE CONSTANT RISK 


, l SHAT the alarming conditions which 








$1.50 per box For long wear, 
SIX pairs of Men Ss; $2.00 per 
box and up for six pairs of 
women's and children’s; 


it and style 


Silk GlOWEs nose ave th 


FOR WOMEN “"°t silk gloves 


$1.00 per box for four pairs 
of infants’. Above 


guaranteed six months 


roduced. Mads 


all lengths, sizes and colors 





boxes 





Rec. U. 8 
Pat. Office, 1906 


$2.00 per box fo po 
Cark Hush 


_ Write for the illustrated book that 
pairs of men's si/k Hole- 


prevail on the seas cannot be cor- 
rected by the steamship companies or by 
individual nations has been pregnantly 
shown in the meager results of the 
Titanic disaster. The net result of ‘the 
various English and American investiga 
tions has been ‘to place a few more wire 
less equipments on passenger ships to 


| call for help when they are sinking; to 


load them up with tons of boats which 


| cannot be launched, and to hamper navi 


gating officers of already unwieldy ships 
with a. bridge full of distracting signal 
devices. So far as concerns cargo boats, 
the result has been less than nothing, 
for the English Parliament rejected the 
bill requiring that coastwise cargo boats, 
on which it was shown that officers, when 
not asleep or playing cards, were incom- 
petent, be placed in command of certifi 
cated masters and mates. The bill in the 
United States Congress, to provide for the 
efficient manning of ships by seamen, and 
not deck hands, has not been acted upon. 
There are but few ships afloat which, 
following the lesson of the Titanic, have 
provided competent lookout men, in lofty 
crow’s nests at the foremast, to espy ice 
or other vessels from a distance. 
On the part of transatlantic 
officers, there has been a closer atten 
tion paid to ice movements, as reported 
by the United States revenue cutters pa- 
trolling the ice zone and destroying 
derelicts. 3ut ice collision never has 
been as great a danger as collision with 
another vessel. There is also a certain 
caution exercised in regard to speed, but 
only in the ice zone. Speed in fog is 
still the custom, with the hope that, in 
case of collision, the other fellow will be 
worsted. Whereas a revenue cutter like 
the Manning will go slowly for hours when 
in fog off such shallows as Nantucket 
South Shoals or Sandy Hook, a vessel 
ef four times her draft will steam full 
speed and hope to find her way safely. 
“Speed is at the bottom of the wholemis 
chief,” said to me a United States Gov 
ernment navigating officer of much expe- 
rience. “The steamship companies con 
trol the politicians here and abroad. The 
traveling public control the companies 
and will travel on the ship advertised as 
the fastest. Hence the captains must go 
fast or lose their jobs. Some of these 
captains get the speed mania like the 


YOM UMMM 


liner 


Semel 


man who runs a seven-passenger. high 
power automobile on a country road. and 
he sets his course and lets her rip, Ag 
a matter of fact, there is more pleasure 
in a sea voyage made slowly than swift 
ly. and the hasty business man can use 
the wireless for business. But you can't 
put these facts into the heads of the 
public. So I should set aside a part of 
the ocean as a lane for these fast ships, 
For the other part of the ocean I should 
make an international law restricting 
speed in fog and darkness. As United 
States citizens to the number of 2,000,000 
au year use the sea, we have a right to 
force such an agreement.” 


REMEDY THE SHIP HERSELF 


HE utter folly of loading big ships 
with lifeboats to carry every pas- 
senger after the illy constructed, improp- 
erly manned ship is sinking, has come as 
a result of ignorance and hysteria. The 
ship itself must be built so it will not 
sink, and navigated so its sinkability may 
never be tested. ; 
The report of the United States Com. 
mittee on Efficiency of Officers and Crews, 
made to the‘Department of Commerce, 
September 15, says: “At the outset the 
committee cordially concurs with the fol- 
lowing views expressed in the closing 
paragraph of the report of May 15, 1913, 
of the British Departmental Committee 
on Boats and Davits: 

“*The efficiency of the arrangements for 
saving life at sea depends as much upon 
the competency of the officers and crew as 
upon the life-saving appliances on board, 
The boats and other appliances require 
efficient crews to handle them. Strict 
discipline and obedience are essential.’” 

Regarding these tons of expensive life. 
boats which were placed on every ship 
following the Titanic disaster, some of 
which were so easily smashed in that of 
the Volturno, Mr. McDermott, who was 
formerly naval architect with the Clyde- 
bank Company which built many notable 
Atlantic liners, including the Lusitania, 
states in his report: 

“Do you, or does anyone who has tray- 
eled the Atlantic in the dead of a winter's 
storm, believe that if the ship was struck-a 
fatal blow the lifeboats would be anything 
more than instruments of torture? , .. 

“The British appointed a committee to 
sit on this question, headed by Sir John 
Riles, my old chief. What has that com- 
mittee produced as a result of their la 
bors? A boat 50 by 15 by 7 to carry 250 
Simultaneously with the pub 
lication of the committee’s report a davit 
company designs a davit to put them 
overboard with the 250 battened down 
(wise precaution), rails to run them 
across the deck to the listed side; weight, 
loaded, 28 tons. 

“The Imperator or Aquitania would 
have to carry 20 of them—560 tons to 
be put over the side in, say, an hour; 
in, say, conditions referred to, or even a 
rough sea. ... I believe I would choose 
the old boat, but I have faith in neither. 

“You ask, have I anything better to 
propose? Yes; the ship herself. Spend 
ull our energies, all our genius, and all 
our money on making her as safe as we 
can, and not waste our time on falla- 
cious substitutes. ... I have held for 
many years the opinion that transverse 
subdivision alone is the fundamental 


persons. 


principle which must be adopted to make 
the mercantile vessel safe... .” 
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The immense difficulty of launching 

boats was shown by the Carmania when 
she wanted to reach the perishing on the 
volturno. The truth would seem to be that 
the Carmania’s boats were on too high 
a deck to be launched. The Touraine 
launched boats because, being a smaller 
vessel, built in 1890, her boat deck was 
near enough the water to make the 
faunching possible. 
‘ The popular delusion, too, that near 
ness of other vessels means safety to one 
imperiled, was dispelled through the 
hurning of the Volturno. With ten ves 
sels surrounding her, because of the 
fieaving seas, not even a life line could 
be cast to her decks without the risk of 
collision and fatal injury to her and the 
rescuing vessel. 


WANTED GOOD SEAMEN 


HERE are, then, left the questions of 
’ efficient seamen, of fire protection, 
of speed regulation, of wireless exten 
sioh, of ocean lanes, and other points. 
Probably the most important point of all, 
after the securing of a stanch ship, is 
that of the quality of her seamen. 

On the Atlantic liners crews are dis 
charged, in most instances, during the 
week in European ports, and thus they 
may receive but three-fourths of the 
twenty or so dollars a month. It is no 
wonder that the white race is leav- 
ing the sea, that Americans left it long 
ago. 

The fire danger on all cargo and 
passenger-carrying cargo ships is ever 
present, as illustrated by the recent 
lurning of the cotton-laden Templemore 
and of the Volturno. The first principle 
of fire protection is subdivision of space 
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aud its confinement to such subdivision. 
built cargo ships, with but 
perhaps four holds, separated one from 
the other by steel walls, the danger of 
fire from spontaneous combustion or 
other cause is frequent. A year ago 
Richmond Pearson Hobson asserted the 
danger of fire on the great liners. He 
claimed that the upper structure, built 
partly of ‘fine woods and filled with 
tinsel curtains, carpets, bedding, and dec- 
orations, presented a big fire menace. 


(on loosely 


DEMAND GOOD CREWS 


R. McDERMOTT summed up the 
whole matter of sea safety thus: 
“With real water-tight compartments 
in sufficient number there are still left 
many things which should be looked after 
by rule and regulation, established by 
law to make the ship still safer. Pump- 
ing, drainage, fire protection, ‘steering 
after all, there is 
the personnel... Is the Atlantic liner with 
5,000 people on board—the majority good 
American men and women—is she prop- 
erly manned? I don’t mean: has she a 
sufficient number of men ready to go 
down with,the ship? Experience comes 
forward and answers ‘no.’ 

“It is up to the United States to pro- 
tect her people that make the Atlantic 
liner possible; that make it_possible for 
the British, the Germans, and others to 
have at their command valuable . war 
auxiliaries. 

“It is up to the United States Govern- 
ment to demand that well-trained crews 
are, put‘upon these vessels to Carry our 
people home in safety. When ail this is 
done, ‘safety at sea’ may be said to be 
reasonable.” 








Over-the-Counter Sales 


(Continued from page 20 


outing use than street wear.” It may 
sound foolish, but I would actually have 
fallen for that line of talk; I really 
woul, and the chap who was along with 
me would have fallen for it too—he ad 
mits it. 

. It has taken a dreadfully long time 
to tell about this trivial incident of the 
soft collars, but the time has not been 
wasted if the incident serves to illus- 
trate how easy and yet how important 
it is to explain—without seeming to ex- 
plain—why you don’t carry a certain 
style of a given article. It all gets back 
to knowing your book, as the actors call 
it, and I want to talk about that again 
a few paragraphs farther on. 


WHAT MAKES A RETAIL SALESMAN 


PEAKING of this shop where I didn’t 

buy the soft collars, I have observed 
a most curious state of affairs therein. 
The store building was apparently at 
one time what they would call in St. 
Paul a “Duplex.” In other words, it 
was meant to be two stores, but was 
fnally condensed into one. The dividing 
wall between the two storerooms has 
retreated about fifteen feet from the 
entrance and yields a similar passage 
Way at the rear. There is as much dif 
ference between the right and left hand 
sides of this wall as there is between 
the climate in Medicine Hat and Mobile. 
Upon entering the shop, if you turn to 
the right, you feel, and are treated, a 
good deal as if you were trying to loaf 
around a club to which you didn’t be 
long. 

The salesmen on the right-hand side 
of the dividing wall act like a bunch 
of “we Harvard fellows,” and appear to 
have a certain amount of contempt for 
anybody who wants to spend his money 
with their employer. On the other hand 
—that is to say, on the left-hand side 
of the wall—the salesmen seem to appre 
ciate it when you come in, and are about 
as competent a lot of retail salesmen as 
you will ordinarily find. I have bought 
4 good many dollars’ worth of merchan 
dise on the left-hand side, but only one 
dollar’s worth on the right-hand side. 
The salesmen probably migrate from 
one side to the other as promotions oc- 
cur or stress of trade requires it, but the 
characteristic atmosphere on each side 
of the wall remains unchanged. At least, 
my observations during the past five 
years, based on visits so frequent as to 
exclude the theory of coincidence, have 
marked no change. . 

I mention the foregoing, to me curious, 
fact because I believe it illustrates a vital 
Problem of retail salesmanship, namely, 
the tendency of retail salesmen to adopt 


unconsciously the traditions that hover 
ever the counters they serve and envelop 
the particular kind of- merchandise they 
happen to be selling. Or perhaps it is a 
phase of self-consciousness which prompts 
them to be no more eager, original, alert, 
or courteous than their coworkers or 
I should say that the ker- 
nel of the matter is this: A retail sales- 
man ought to forget that he belongs to 
a class of, let us say, overworked, under- 
paid wage earners, and remember that 
he is an individual human being, whose 
success depends on his ability to interest, 
please, and influence other people. 

A retail salesman is really one of the 
luckiest fellows alive. He is paid to take 
n course of instruction that Yale or Har- 
vard couldn’t give him at any price, and 
if he wastes his opportunities he is just 
as much a ne’er-do-well as the college 
boy who divides his time in equal por- 
tions between New York and New Haven. 

Knowledge is everything. A man 
can’t go very far wrong on a_ subject 
he knows a lot about—and he can al- 
Ways make an impression when he talks 
about it. 

A one-legged man who has studied 
foot racing carefully and conscientiously 
can hold the attention and _ interest 
of any ten-second performer who ever 
broke a tape. A retail salesman should 
know intimately all of the goods in his 
department. His department may be 
the entire store or it may be only a ten 
foot section of the store—that makes 
no difference. 


predecessors, 


REHEARSE YOUR ARGUMENTS 





WONDER how many retail salesmen | 


really try to know all they can about 
the articles they sell. If the manufac- 
turers’ catalogues don't give all of the 
information desfred, or if the salesman 
can’t boil down from a catalogue the few 
pregnant remarks he wants to make 
in regard to a certain article, all he 
has to do is to send a post ecard to the 
particular manufacturer concerned and 
Say: 

“What do you think I should say 
when I put your goods on the counter 
before a prospective buyer?” Manufac 
turers who buy space to tell about their 
products in CoLuLrer’s and other maga- 
zines have certainly learned how to 
make the strongest selling arguments 
in the fewest words. They ought to be 
glad, and most of them are glad. to tell 
any retail salesman what they think 
should be said to the consumer about 
their goods. 

Fancy an actor going on to play a 
part without knowing the lines or hav 
ing any idea of the author’s conception 
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ango SHIRTS 
or 
Evenin 1g Wear 


N exclusive cre- 

ations of more 
than ordinary merit. 
They are exquisitely 
made, equalling the 
best productions of 
the custom shop. 


$2.00 up. 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., Inc., Makers of 


ARROW COLLARS 








PROY, N. Y. 
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Sincerity Full Dress 
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You men and young 


men who like clothes of 
distinction will find them in 


Sincerity Clothes 
Skillful designing, 


superb tailoring and 
splendid fabrics give the suit 
a “drape” that Hallmarks you as 
a man who knows clothes. And 
the cost is far less than a tailor 
would charge you. 


You'll find the same 


distinction in Sincerity 
suits and overcoats. You'll 
note the same snug fit, the same 
graceful lines and smart modish- 
ness that brand them for men 
who want good clothes. 


q If you are about 
to buy clothing you 
need our book “Ap- 
parel Hints for Men.” 
Sent free on request. 


A superbly made 


evening 


that 


meets the exacting dictum of 


fashion with well-bred cor- 
rectness. 


Chicago 
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Sincerity Clothes 


Kuh, Nathan & Fischer Co. 
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Washing with air 
actually describes clean- 
ing as it is done with a 
Western Electric. Air is 
used as the cleansing agent, 
and heavy fabrics are cleaned 
and freshened as effectively as 
though it were possible to wash 
them in water. The home that is 
truly sanitary and healthful is the 
air-cleansed home. 
There is a Western Electric Cleaner 
designed to suit the requirements of 
every home, apartment, hotel and 
institution. Prices range from $47.50 
up to $400. 
Your interest in your own home and 
the health of your family will make you 
want a copy of our new book, ““The 
Clean Way to Clean.” Ask for book 
11-C. It will be sent free. 


WESTERN ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 
Manufacturers of the 
7,500,000 “Bell” Telephones 
Main Office: 463 West St. 
NEW YORK CITY 
Branch Offices: All Principal Cities 
in the U. 8. and Canada 
Agents 
everywhere 
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| of the part. Yet the equivalent of this 
| is what retail salesmen habitually do 
Of course it’s all right if a man is satis 
| fied with his job and his pay, and can 
| hold both at the gait he’s going. But if 
|} a chap wants to get on and up, there’s 
| no quicker or surer way than learning 
| the most convincing talking points about 
| the goods he sells. To say that goods are 
“good goods” doesn’t convince the most 
credulous, but the reason why they are 
good will convince the most skeptical 


FrALKING POINTS 


bgp es is an age of commerce, but it is 

also an age of interesting industrial 
stories. Take pocketknives for example. 
Every man loves a good knife; yet 
how few high-priced knives are sold 
out of the hardware stores. There is 
a knife made over in DPngland that 
nearly every first-class American hard 


Ware store carries in-stock. I say 
carries in stock advisedly, for they rare 
ly sell any. This knife is one of the 


few that has a hand-forged blade. You 
can see the marks of the hand forging 
around the hilt—if a clever salesman 
points it out. Over in the English town 
where these knives are made the men 
who work in the knife factory are ree 
ognized at a glance by the bulging mus 
cles of their right arms and shoulders, 
which show plainly through their jackets 

and. must be the despair of their tail 
ors, if tailors they have. Isn’t-there a 
great selling story in this? There surely 
is, but I'll wager no knife buyer ever 
heard it unless he has bought a knife 
from my friend Tom Williams of To 
ronto, who told the story to me, For 
the life of me I don’t know why a hand 
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A Friend 


Continued 


been able to sell a story or two to the 
magazines. This man’s hame was 
Donald Lowrie. Older heard his story, 
and deciding that he was not a criminal, 
at least not a necessary criminal, be 


sought the Prison Board for his parole, ° 


promising to give the man work on his 
paper and stand sponsor for him. 


THE MAKING OF A CRIMINAI 


|r HIS parole was granted. Lowrie 
went to work on the “Bulletin” as a 
special writer. His first assignment was 
| to tell in daily installments the story of 
|“*My Life in Prison.” The “Life” was 
simply written. The very style had a 
prison pallor. The convict husk was in 
the throat of every sentence. Lowrie 
had been a stenographer, had worked in 
Y. M. C. A.’s and the like; had lost out 
and slipped down the ladder to the bot 
tom. After a two-day hunger he flipped 
his last coin to see whether it would be 


suicide or burglary. It was burglary. 
With the convincing detail of a Defoe 
and occasional startling Hugo-like in 


tuition, he depicted the steps in his 
|erime, his detection, arrest, and inca 
| ceration under a five-vear sentence. The 
} dumb agony of a sensitive soul in the 
| nights and days of those seemingly un 
lending years was powerfully, though 
diffidently, portrayed. 

Then came the brief interval of lib 
lerty; the story of places lost because of 
| the vulture croakings of his prison rec 
ord; the dogging by the police, who had 
a habit of rounding him up every time a 
crime was committed in his neighborhood, 

his final desperation, the second offense 
and his immediate arrest, for, in the 

language of the underworld, Lowrie was 

a “boob” criminal, doing his work so 

bunglingly as to invite detection; and 
on top of all the fifteen-year sentence 





| rHe UNMAKING OF HIM 


PTCHE largest value in his narrative lay 
| in its depiction of convicts as essen 
tially human, with sorrows and hopes, de 
| sires and despairs, whimsicalities and sen 
| timents like those of people outside of 
| prisons. Lowrie’s story took his readers 
| with him; they were shorn and measured 
and striped and _ stalled ands strait 
| jacketed and lock-stepped through all the 
| weary, wearing years, and came out to 
| stand blinking in the fierce light of liberty, 
| robbed of initiative, drained of courage, 
| stained with spots that would not out. 
The story created an instant sensation; 

it was syndicated through the daily 
| papers of many cities, and came to pub 
| lication in book form, standing as a 
modestly stated but powerfully convine 
ing arraignment of the prison systems 

vaemunnnyy yup. 
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iorged blade will sharpen lead pencils o 
trim boot thongs any better than any 
other kind of blade, but hanged if T 
wouldnt buy a hand-forged blade in 
preference to any other kind, if I had 
the price—and so would lots of other 
charter members of the great American. 
buying public 

There is one more point to be con 
sidered: How are you going to tell what 
you know? You become letter perfect in 
what you want to tell your customer 
about a certain article. You can do that 
easily enough, but are you sure you can 
tell your story in the most convincing 
way? If I were a retail salesman, I 
shouldn’t be ashamed to practice before 
the mirror. Better men than I haye 
done it in less worthy causes. And if 
I had the chance, I'd spill all of my talk 
into the recording horn of a phonograph 
and listen to the phonograph while it told 
me how bad a salesman Iam. I'd keep 
doing that until I had improved. 


’ 


“IS THERE ANYTHING ELSE TO-DAY? 


W ELL, I have rambled on for several 

columns and haven't gotten very far 
past the “What can I do for you to-day?’ 
stage. But in retail salesmanship, since 
so much has been accomplished before 
the customer enters the store, I don’t 
know that I haven’t now reached the 
point where many salesmen say “Is there 
anything else to-day?” an expression I 
loathe almost as much as “What can 
1 do for you to-day?” 

So in my next article, to appear in an 
early issue of CoLuier’s, I will give my 
views on that over-the-counter question: 

“IS THERE ANYTHING ELSE 

TO-DAY?’ 








of Crooks 

from page 6 

of our day. And Lowrie did all of this 
over his own name. He publicly con- 


fessed himself an ex-convict who was 
desirous of earning a place in the world 
und in the respect of men. Requests be- 
gan to be made upon him for lectures. 
He was without confidence in himself 
us a speaker; but as he stood upon the 
platform, slender, pale, hesitating, care- 
ful for the truth, his dark eyes burning 
while he delivered the message which 
had come to him as a eccnsequence of his 
own sin against society, and which he 
had expiated at the cost of years that 
were not astronomical periods but im 
measurable eons in length, his hearers, 
like his readers, got a sense of what it 
meant to bear the load of conscious guilt 
und feel the impulse to reform, but all 
the while compelled to look at life 
through restraining bars till the good im- 
pulse was dead of inanition and only 
desperation and bitterness remained. 


rHE NEW HUNT 


| ye Lowrie, gradually building his 
character straight and strong again, 
was only the first fruits of Older’s new 
polley The editor began deliberately to 
vo at the problem of the rehabilitation of 
convicts, and to extend as far as possible 
bis personal touch with men in prison 
who seemed worthy of parole, or with 
men about to be released, and to prepare 
to help them. Under the supervision of 
Lowrie, an unofficial burenu was organ- 
ized to which men as they were dis 
charged or paroled from the prisons of 
the State might come for assistance; lists 
-of employers were obtained who would 
sive work to ex-prisoners, and modest 
funds were gathered by which the rail 
road fare of a man to the place of em 
ployment could be advanced him. This 
work of reconstruction among what may 
be termed hand-picked criminals has 
gone on until the number so assisted is 
more than one hundred in two years. 

“What percentage of them have failed 
you?” IT asked Mr. Lowrie. 

“Not one,” was the reply. “A few 
have violated parole by getting drunk, 
but the parole board has dealt with 
these lapses with a constructive leniency, 
recognizing that where the State licenses 
the saloons some of its wards may at 
times yield to their temptations.” 

As an instance of the kind of expe 
riences that come to Mr. Older now, 
a man applied to the editor for help a 


little more than a year ago. He ex 
plained that he was an honor man from 
the Colorado State VDPenitentiary, a 


graduate of Warden Tynan’s school otf 
kindness and common sense; that he 
had been unable to get work at his 
trade, was in desperate straits, and felt 
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The great popularity of the clean, 
pure, healthful 


WRIGLEYS 


is causing unscrupulous persons to wrap rank imita- 
tions that are not even real chewing gum so they 
resemble genuine WRIGLEY’S SPEARMINT a The bet- 
ter class of stores will not try to fool you with these 
imitations. They will be offered to you principally by 
street fakirs, peddlers, and the candy departments of 
some 5 and 10 cent stores. These rank imitations cost 
dealers one cent a package or even less and are sold 
to careless people for almost any price. 
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Not one 


Our method, 
however, is to forestall possible 
criticism, and offer the books at a 
sweeping cut in price, a cut which 
more than offsets any slight 
imperfections. Such a bargain 
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The BOOKLOV ERS is admitted- 
ly the best Shakespeare in existence. 
It is printed in large type and with 
ample margins, from new and perfect 
plates, on pure white paper of a very 
high grade. There are 40 dainty vol- 
umes of great beauty, 7x5 inches (just 
the size for easy handling) 7,000 pages 
in all, handsomely and durably bound 
in art cloth and superbly illus- 
trated. There are 40 full-page plates 
in colors and 400 reproductions of 
rare woodcuts. The mere handling 
of these charming volumes affords a 
keen sense of artistic satisfaction. 

‘*If a friend should desire to make me a 
present of a fine Shakespeare, and allow 
me to select the edition, [ should beg him 
to give me the Booklovers. I have care 
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many respects, artistically as well as criti- 
cally.—E. D. Phillips, Principal Manual 
Training School, Kansas City, Mo. 
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Spencer Baynes and Richard Grant White 


One for the general 
reader and a supple 


which furnish the equiva 
lent of a college course of 
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respond ¢ 
the 


ragerly 
BOOKLOVERS when sold through agents 
You can get a set now 
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| of activity 








danger of breaking down. 


A TROPILY OF rilk CHAS: 


R. OLDER named a gentleman who 
would employ him, and said: “Go 
tell him your record frankly, and he will 
find you a place and give you a chance.” 


“Well,” said the man, wetting a dry 
lip, “I think I better tell my record first 
to you,” and he did 

“No, no!” exclaimed Mr. Older. after 
hearing it. “Don’t tell him—don't tell 
that record to any man. Tell him that 
I know your story and say, Put you to 
work.” The man got the work and made 
good. He has completed a vear’s service 


with such efficiency and faithfulness as to 
receive two weeks’ vacation on full pay 
and recently called with his wife upon 
the editor to hear witness and extend 
thanks. This man has a fine mind and 
is devoting his spare time to a statistical 
study of the and results of our 
present convict system the country over. 

And these are but two cases out of the 
hundred. Of course, with many health 
is broken, initiative is dead; they will 
do well to keep themselves out from 
under heels. But there are others, like 
Lowrie and the unnamed from Colorado, 
who have surplus energies and are devot 
ing them to lengthening and strengthen 
ing the life for others who are 
still struggling in that awful undertow 
which hungrily about prison 
gates. Indeed, before long, if not al 
ready existing, we shall have convicts’ 
reform societies composed entirely of re 
formed convicts. 


costs 


ropes 


sucks so 


40 OF 100 


R. OLDER'S critics say of him: 
“Why, he would let everybody out 
of jail!” So I asked him: “What percent 
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“Well, why don’t you fly there, if it’s 
so durned important?’ This with an 
injured air. 

“Fly—with things like—I will fly 
there, or kill myself trying! Oh, Eddy” 
(shouting toward the tent), “I’m going 
up after all!” 

DDY heard and stood aghast. The 


wind had risen rapidly in the last ten 
minutes. The idea of Caton flying in this 
gale and on such a "plane fairly took his 
breath away. Caton, of all persons! Why, 
when it was much quieter, Eddy had seen 


him refuse to fly under any considera 
tion, and here he was voluntarily pre- 
paring for the most foolhardy under 
taking in Eddy’s memory. 

“Goin’ up, Frank?’ he asked. “Why, 


you won't last as long as gunpowder 
in the stove. Don't try anything so—” 

“You get that ‘plane out and shut up,” 
snapped the aviator. “This is bigger 
now than anything that money-grabbing 
Meyers ever thought of. And if I 
the big bump, I'll get it trying.” 

Eddy the frantic Caton to 
push the biplane out again. Seeing signs 
around the tent, the crowd 
gathered what new developments 
had arisen in the recent unpleasant 
situation of birdman versus mob. 

“He's goin’ up after all!” was the 
cry. “Wonder why he wouldn’t before? 
It’s windier now than it was then.” 

The biplane quivered in the wind like 
a caged bird longing to spring into its 
element and the buzzed and 
hummed in the breeze. But Caton irould 


oat 
eet 


assisted 


to see 


wires 


fly! The aviator took his seat in the 
| "plane, yanked his elevator and rudder 
controls, rocked the shoulder forks that 
worked the ailerons, and directed the 
mechanic to “turn her over.” As the 
mechanic grasped the propeller, Meyers 
climbed through the drift wires to 
Caton’s seat and handed the fiyer his 


leather coat. 
“Good boy, Frank, 
quit me—shake !” 
“Go to blazes!” 
don't I'm 
account, do you?” 


AS the manager made no reply, Caton 
hastily slipped into his coat, buttoned 


I knew you wouldn't 


“You 


your 


roared Caton. 


suppose going to fly on 


the wind cuffs to the sleeves, and took 
his goggles from a side pocket. Settling 
down under the wheel, Caton cried, 
“Switch on—hold me back until I raise 
my hand!” 

Eddy swung the propeller, and the 
motor caught with a rear. Hardly dar 











Wire, Wings 








the 1,000 San 


you 


age of men in (Quentin 
would say are amenable to the re 
constructive treatment you undertake?” 

“About 40 per cent now,” he answered. 
“Later, many, many more. Probably the 
remaining 60 per cent are entirely hope- 
less by nature, or have been put beyond 
the reach of appeal by the atrocities of 
our present system.’ 

The fitting 


close 


to this narrative, it 


seems to me, would be my last glimpse 
of Donald Lowrie. Recently the “Bulle. 
tin” has been telling the story of a 


woman of the underworld in daily in- 
stallments as “My Life in Drison” was 
told I fownd Lowrie making. short- 
hand notes, while across the table from 
him sat a woman, the smoke of a ciga- 
rette curling before her eyes. It was the 


red sister. She was quarrying out of 
her memory the material for the next in- 
stallment of her story. Lowrie looked 
clean and strong and sympathetic, but 


anxious. She looked pale and tired, but 
determined, and anxious. Both 
were laboring hard: she to make clear to 
the masculine mind motives, considera- 
tions, delicacies that were purely femi- 
nine; he to grasp them surely and por- 


also 


tray them accurately, because it was the 
desire of the managing editor to make 
the narrative such that men as well as 


women would feel its force. 


THE HELP CHAIN 


PTrCHAT dramatizes one of the 
satisfactions of the editor in his new 
He has 


scene 


role as a mender of broken lives. 


helped Lowrie, the two-time loser, as 
prison parlance has it, back to honest 
living; and Lowrie, in turn, as he helped 
this wasted woman day by day to un- 


tungle the threads of her soul history, is 








also trying to dig out the trail to the 
weed-grown, good spot in her heart, 
1 Wi 
¢ » 
, and Wires 
me page & 
ing to breathe for fear it would stop, 
Caton pushed down on the throttle with 
“his left foot and the humming din of 
the motor increased. Never before had 


the engine run so smoothly. Incredulous 


of the testimony of his own ears, the 
aviator waved his right hand, and the 


‘plane was free. 


As the machine bumped across the 
field it gradually picked up speed and 
Caton pulled back on the wheel. As it 


was flying against the wind the biplane 
climbed quickly, and Frank was sure he 
could clear the trees. As he passed over 


the crowd outside the race track, the 
motor sputtered—stopped; the machine 
sagged—then picked up again. As he 


cleared the crowd by a matter of inches, 

Frank could them scatter in every 

lirection, like sheep under an eagle. 
Then came the trees. Swaying in the 


see 


zale, they looked like jagged rocks to 
the shipwrecked mariner. Caton was 
too close to go over them, and he was 
too low to attempt to turn back over 


So he decided to go through 
the two that 
and headed 


the crowd. 
them He picked 
the farthest apart 
gap between them. 
and 


looked 
for the 
Closer closer—was there room 
enough 
There 
plane careened 
Caton fought with 
was clear! 
Glancing at 
chine, he saw 
tering in the 
were caught in the cross 
machine still flying. 
that Caton. 


crash—the bi- 
on its left wing— 
aileron and rudder— 


rending 


over 


was a 


he 
ma- 
flut- 

twigs 
but the 
was all 


right side of his 
fabric torn and 
leaves and 
wires; 
That 


the 
the 


gale 
was 
corn erned 


flight had 
escape from 


ZROM the 
seemed 
death, not 


fairgrounds, the 
but a terrible 
only for the aviator, but for 
the people under him well. But 
everyone realized the heroism of the at- 
tempt, and in place of the mutterings 
of “coward” that had pervaded the spec- 
tators a quarter of an hour earlier, the 
words “dead game sport,” “hero,” and 
“reckless fool.” were now on. every 
tongue. All eyes were turned toward the 
swaying, wind-fighting biplane just clear- 
ing the housetops of the town—the tail 
dragging at a crazy angle. It grew smaller 
and smaller in the distance, the roar of the 
until 


as 


motor became fainter and fainter, 

at last the aeroplane was a mere speck 
against the sky—then it was swallowed 
up in the dense bank of storm clouds. 


In the tent, Meyers was jubilant. He 


was in deep conversation with the Fair 
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Committee, and all 
pleased about something. 

“Mr. Meyers,” said one, “that is what 
I call pure finesse. You certainly 
hustler!’ 

Meyers looked gratified. “Well, gentle 
men, I certainly hate to disappoint any 
one, and I was forced to resort to these 
means—you see their efficiency—of mak 
ing good on the contract.” 


FOR 
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seemed highly 


“are a 


“You have the proper spirit, sir. 
Aviators certainly seem to be a refrac 
tory crowd.” Then, producing a flask: 
“Would you care to—er—just have a 
little something—er— ?”" 

“Don't care if I do,” returned the 
manager, grasping the bottle. 

To these men Caton’s peril was as 
naught. They had satisfied the crowd, 
and had, moreover, something up their 


sleeve which would make the Chadwick 
Fair a matter of local history; at least, 
would enhance the fame of their fair 
city. 

“Well, let’s go out and make the an- 
nouncement,” said the chairman. “Gee, 
but this will come as a pleasant sur- 
prise !” 

Soberly wiping their mouths and clear- 
ing their throats, the manager and the 
committee made their way to the band 
stand, inwardly chuckling. 


N the meanwhile, Caton was passing 

through one of the most terrible ex- 
periences that had ever come to an 
aviator. 

The gale literally played ball with the 
frail aeroplane; the air was puffy and 
at times it seemed as though the con- 
trols never would “take hold.” The ma- 
chine would drop twenty or thirty feet 
at a time, and the driver was soon fagged 
out in his almost 
right side up. 

And the motor! At times almost dead, 
the cheap mass of metal barked, sput- 
tered, missed, and roared, and the dread- 


ful uncertainty of its running drove 
Caton nearly mad. He scraped over 
trees and telephone wires; once he al- 


most hit a windmill. He closed his eyes 
and waited for the smash—none came: 
he had just missed it! 

He was dazed; his fingers were numb 
from gripping the wheel; his back no 
longer ached from “bucking” the aileron 
yoke. Somehow he just flew on and on 
in the general direction of Sears Centre. 
He realized dimly that something was 
cutting his face and rightly guessed it 
to be rain. Vivid flashes of lightning lit 
up the country, and far in the distance 
the aviator saw a city—Sears Centre, 
probably. 

He was getting dangerously low. 
more than sixty feet. So he set 
climbing higher. 

He pulled back on the elevator until 
the plane “rolled” appallingly; then he 
“straightened her out” and tried again. 


Not 
about 


T last he got up to something like 600 
A feet—he had never been so high be- 
fore. But the rain cut his face so that 
he really could not tell how high he 
Was. His goggles were clouded, and 
when he pulled them down over his 
chin—almost losing control of the ma- 
chine in doing so—the rain caused his 
eyes acute agony. 

Then he began to wonder 
machine. Surely something had been 
severely strained when he brushed the 
trees. Now that he came to think of it, 
had he remembered to put safety wires 
on the control turnbuckles? He was 
sure he hadn't! What would happen if 
the elevator wires should loosen up just 


about the 


A downward swoop—perhaps tail 
first—a crash—! 

Once more Caton found himself para- 

lyzed with fear. He felt the rain, he 


saw the lightning, he heard the roar of 
the—God! the motor had stopped! He 
pushed the control as far forward as it 
would go. The elevator took hold, and 
the machine shot downward in a steep 
volplane. Caton saw some queer spidery 
things below him. They looked like a 
wireless station, with their trestle-work 
construction and web of heavy wires. 


E saw people—a great crowd—run- 
ning wildly about below him and 
apparently trying to warn him of some- 
thing. They were pointing at the wires, 
he realized vaguely. They were high- 
tension wires! If he hit them he would 
be electrocuted and burned to a cinder! 
With all his strength he swerved the 
machine, and jumped! 


There was a blinding flash and a 
crackling, snapping roar! 
Two mounted policemen lifted Caton 
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Started by Electricity 
Lighted by Electricity 


Fully equipped and leaving nothing to imagination 


The Mitchell Little Six 


at $1,895.00 


Is the logical investment of the year 


Ea 


The Mitchell Little Six is the only six- 
cylinder car on the market that sells for less than 
$2,000 and is delivered to you bearing all the modern conveniences 
and refinements. 


It is the only six cylinder car on the market 
under $2,000 that has an electric self-starter which is 
operated by a separate generator that generates its own power. 


It is the only six cylinder car offered to 
America today under $2,000 which has all the class, 
the beauty, the smartness, the quality and comfort of the high-priced cars. 

The tendency of the time is toward the six. 
This is a six. The tendency is toward a compromise 
between great and small power. This is the Logical Compromise. 
It has fifty horse power and seats five passengers. It is built on 
rakish lines. It is graceful to a degree. It has the sweetest of motors 
with the popular long stroke. It is finished to suit exacting people. 
And as it stands today it will look good to its owner for years to come 
no matter how styles may change. 


It is the only six under $2,000 that has per- 
fect engineering balance—the only six in which the 
weight and strength and resistance to strain are accurately distributed. 
In all things it is an Engineering Feat—a beautifully built Road Loco- 
motive and the engine and mechanism throughout is lubricated by 
a continuous stream of oil which filters itself each time 
it passes through the car. 


It is fully equipped and the equipment is 
included in the price of $1,895. There is nothing left 
for you to buy. Read the list of conveniences and see if there is any- 
thing that we have overlooked. 


Electric self-starter—electric lights—electric horn—speedom- 
eter—mohair top and dust cover therefor—Jiffy quick-action 
side curtains—a wind and rain vision shield (two-piece and 
quick action)—bair bow holders—extra demountable rim 
license plate bracket—extra tire carrier—robe rail—foot rest 
electric exploring lamp—pump—jack and complete set of tools. 


lL 


This equipment is also part of the Mitchell Big Six seven-passenger, sixty 
horse power touring car at $2,350, and the Mitchell four-passenger, four-cylinder 
touring car at $1,595. This makes a trio of modern high-class cars at popular 
prices and no matter which one you buy, you are investing, not speculating. 


The Car You Ought to Have at the price You Ought to Pay 


Mlk Lele Mbowote 0% 
Racine, Wis, U.S.A. 
80 Years of Faithful Service to the American Public 


Mii 


an 


I 












= 4 
= 


Wnt MMT 





| | | Hil 
HUM WALL Mit MUUCH CUT LLLLLLELLLLLLLULLLLE Cee LGU UE PLOLS USL 











COLLIER’S N 





FOR 


















































Clothes you can trust! 


Think of the ease of selecting your winter suit 
and overcoat without having to worry 
about the wear / 


Find the Styleplus Label in the coat, the 
Styleplus Ticket on the sleeve, and the 
Styleplus Guarantee in the pocket—and 
the gua/ity is sure to be there. 


With Styleplus you obtain the Comfort of Cer- 
tainty, as well as clothes you will be proud to wear. 
Style that stays, fabrics that wear, in addition to the 
appearance which marks the well-dressed man. 


Styleplus 
clashes bI/ 


TeACE VAOn GEGISTERED 


“The same price the world over” 


Remember the plus points in Styleplus Clothes: 
Style + all wool fabrics. Style + perfect fit. Style + 
expert workmanship. Style + guaranteed wear. 

And remember the reasonable price! Perhaps you have considered 


$20 to $25 as the necessary price for your kind of clothes. Vhat’s because 
you haven't seen Styleplus. Try Styleplus and save $3 to $8. 


Styleplus Clothes $17 are made in one of the largest clothing plants 
in the world. Only scientific, economic methods are employed. Hence 
the unique value and the unique price of Styleplus. 


The Store of Clothing Economy— 
the Styleplus Store in your town! 


HENRY SONNEBORN & CO, Founded 1849 BALTIMORE, MD. 


Look for this 
Jabelin the coat. 
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Made of pure imported Havana Picadora—leaves that are too short to roll into our 15c clears. 
They’re not pretty, have no bands or fancy decorations, but you don’t smuke iooks. Our customers 
call them Diamonds in the rough. None shorter than 4’2 inches, some even longer. We limit you 
to 100 at this “Get Acquainted” price. Money cheerfully refunded if you don’t receive at least 
docble Value. Mention strength when ordering. Our references, Dun or Bradstreet’s or any Bank. 


EDWIN CIGARCO.. Inc. - L argest Mail Order C igar House in the World 
DEPT. &8 2338-2342 THIRD AVENUE. NEW YORK 


ute DIAMONDS 


Finest and most PERFECT et 
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¥ i 

f ' , Buy _ pur ve 

J] y2erei..1e fat IMPORTERS’ PRICES! 23% %s,,0"—n2 | Ree 

aire, 20¢ duty boosts prices! Select your diamond fre ym our millio on wy Foot 

1 Platinum Set- § §} dollar stock of Blue White, Steel Blue, Violet Blue, Wesselton Rice 14K Solid Gold 

f , Violet Blue and Jagers Blue gems! LEWY PRICES for purest, rarest quali- unting, Steel Blue 

-. Dismond. $48.56 ties are the same as you may pay elsewhere for inferior, off- Diamond. $64.00. 
’ ~« >a =~, colored diamonds, Send for any diamond ir our stock—make - - St ad 
sts SS? — your en esmmpariasn—withe ut obligation to purchase! tee ecneeanes ” -_ 





LEWY BROS. CO. GUARANTEE tosccr pernction, vais ot every dismanas rose 


PER YEAR MORE THAN YOU PAID in exchance, any time—the only guarantee 
rapid rise in diamond values. FULL PRICE REFUNDED if not satisfied. 


We send you any DIAMOND for FREE INSPECTION without obligation! 


LEWY DIAMOND STYLE-BOOK—contains facts acquired by our diamond ex- 
perts during 78 years we have been established. Information about diamond I 
e colors, perfection and Pee you must know in order to buy diamonds right! 


Most p d House in Chicago. Founded 1835 


LEWY BROS. CO., Dept. F-21, State and Adams Sts., CHICAGO, U.S. A. 


814 Pound) DON’T PAY TWO PRICES 


oe Save $8.00 to $22.00 on 
Electric Suction Cleaner A Stecsier Mannse “| 
At last a suction cleaner a woman } 


can ag F easily as a sl t and Heaters 
Swecper, eighs no more. fakes Why not buy the Best when you can 
br Ay eee pt oS se. buy them at such low of est 
lis on rubber-tired wheels— Factory prices. Our new 
moved without effort. More pow- p improvements absolutely 
erfulthanbig unwieldy machines, surpass anything ever pro 
duced, Save enough on a 


single stove to buy your 
winter's fuel. Thirty days 
free trial in your own home 
before you buy. 

Bend posta! today ror ey 
free catalog and prices. 


218 State St., Marion, Ind. 


It tells you the 
guarantees to you 1 E 
that gives you the full benefit of the 
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The 
10 Days Free Trial ve otebogh those, Write toda 


Book. Just sen 
postal with your name and - AF 
THE MORROW COMPANY, Dept. 2368, Waukegan, Ill 


Good Territory Still Open—Agents and Dealers Write 
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under the motor, which child 
even in its last moments, 
had apparently tried to kill its unfortu 


from 


of science, 


nate owner by falling on his head. But 
it didn’t kill him any more than the 
splintered struts and massive bed rails 
had killed him. Although they came 
very, very near it. 


BY? ‘aton felt no pain. Although he 
Was unconscious, apparently, he was 
dimly aware that he had flown some 
where, and that he had smashed. As he 
lay dazed and barely breathing, he could 
hear a vast murmur of voices, which 
grew fainter and fainter as he listened, 
until at last they faded into silence. He 
was very sleepy, he thought, and almost 
with the thought came the realization. 

When at last he awoke, he lay with 
his eyes closed, and again he heard the 
distant murmur of people talking. He 
took a languid interest in the sound. He 
wondered if the crowd was looking at 
him; that same crowd that motioned to 
him. Ah, now he remembered! He had 


j}almost hit those high-tension wires. 
| He'd been flying for hours, and the motor 
had stopped. But what was he flying 
for? Of course—the girl! That was it. 

His eyes flew open and he tried to 
raise himself, but without success. He 
could not move. But he must. He must 
go to the girl. These people, whose 


voices rang in his ears, must take him 
to the hospital where she was. 
But what was he looking at? 
that didn't like the 
sky his eyes had closed upon! 
strained to find those heavy live 


(Queer 

cloud-filled 

His eyes 
wires 


look 


he ought to be almost under them. No. 
This was a ceiling—white, plain, and un 
familiar. Now, what—? 


| YOME one ina white cap bent over him; 
S some one else with a little pointed 
beard and a spotless coat—Whzy, this must 
be the hospital! Again he tried to rise, 
and the nurse gently restrained him. 

“Lie quiet, Mr. Caton—everything is 
all right. Just don’t move—rest where 
you are, and don’t try to talk.” 

The voice faded incoherently and once 
more the aviator slept—slept for hours 
and hours, it seemed. 

Once more Caton 
shooting pains all over 
head—how his head 
forced his open 
surroundings. 

Yes, he was in a hospital, sure enough. 
He saw the foot of his little white bed, 
the white enameled table with its heavy 
glass top and its burden of _ bottles, 
bandages, and glasses. And he saw a 
young woman! 

His heart leaped within him. He 
to speak, and gave vent to a mortifying, 
croaking sound. She turned her head 
and—it was a stranger. 

A trained nurse, uniformed, ugly, and 
expert, laid down her book and hurried 

noiselessly to the bedside, touching a 
| button on the wall as she did so. 

“You've had a fine sleep, Mr. Caton,” 
| she said, gently setting his head straight 
on the pillow—*‘like twisting a wheel 
| back to center,” as Frank afterward de 
scribed it. After several unsuccessful at 
tempts to reply, Frank faintly whispered 
“T don’t know—will you give me water?” 

Two smiling doctors hurried in. One 
|}of them—Frank seemed to remember 
that little beard as a remnant of a dream 

nodded pleasantly and placed his hand 
on Frank’s forehead, below what the in- 
jured man realized to be bandages. 
Then he turned to his colleague and re 





awoke, He felt 
his body, and his 
throbbed! He 


eyes and took in his 


tried 


marked: “Rather high still, but much 
lower.” 

‘Get a barograph,” suggested Frank 
weakly. 

The doctors laughed, and the other 


one said: “You're feeling better, Mr. 
Caton. But don’t try to talk too much. 
Do you feel any pain?” 


PRANK was conscious of pain all over 
him. He moved his legs slightly, they 
ached and burned; but his side hurt him 
terribly. He tried to move his left arm, 
and found it bandaged tight. As he 
thought things over, all the pain in the 
world seemed to be concentrated in that 
left side—his head—his face, his arm, 
and his body. 

“Gee! How bad am I smashed up 
anyway, doctor?” he groaned. 

“IT wondered how long we'd be with- 
out that question to answer,” laughed 
the man with the little beard. “Well, if 
you really want to know, you had us a 


bit worried when you first came in—or 
rather, when they brought in what was 
left of you. Wonderful escape, yours, 
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wonderful, wonderful! If you'd struck 


those wires, I'm afraid you wouldn't be 
here at all. They carry something like 
20,000 volts from the mountains down 
to the power station at Milltown. Part 
of your airship struck them and was 
consumed in a flash—Now, let’s see 


You want to know the 
injuries? Well, you have a broken collar 
bone and arm, and three fractured ribs, 
Then there is an accompanying comple 
ment of bruises, and you narrowly es 
caped a fracture of the skull. But you'll 


extent of your 


be all right—don’t worry about that. 
Just take things easy for a while.” 
“Nothing loose inside—I mean inter 


nal injuries?’ 
“No, positively not.” 


“Glad of that. I'd rather have a lot 
of broken bones than to have anything 


inside.” 
just try to compose yourself 


wrong on the 
“Now, sir, 


for a little more sleep. After your won 
derful flight of yesterday—”’ he smiled 
at Frank’s look of surprise—“after your 


wonderful performance you are en- 
titled to all the rest you want. No man 
in the world has ever faced such perils 
and conquered them so—” 


H” paused, noticing the look—puzzled 
at first, then comprehending, then 
frantic—on his patient's face. 

“Doctor,” gasped the aviator, strug 
gling to sit up. “How is Miss Finley? 
Tell me, for Heaven's sake, am I too 
late?’ 

The doctor tried to 
frenzy with soft words and 
masterful hands. 

“Miss Finley? I think there is some 
mistake. Who is Miss Finley?’ 

“Isn't this Sears Centre? Sears Coun 
ty Hospital?’ 

“Yes.” 

“Isn't there a lady 

injured in the 
day?” 

“No, Mr. Caton. There has been no 
wreck near Sears Centre for more than 
six years, that I know of. We have no 
one here by that name, I am positive. 
Now just compose yourself, please. 
You'll feel better for a little rest.” 

Baffled, Caton sank back on the pillow 
with a groan. 

Not there? Then what of the tele 
gram? Where was the mistake? 

The doctors thought him delirious and 
he didn’t blame them. 

He felt sure he had received a tele 
gram. His head was nearly splitting 
with pain but he remembered that much. 
Yes—there was a mistake somewhere! 
And then he slept. 


Ww he awoke again the red sun- 

light, creeping through a crack be- 
neath the shade, told him that it was late 
afternoon. He felt refreshed in body 
and mind. Somehow he knew that the 
girl had not been hurt after all—but 
the telegram perplexed him. 

Oh, well, for the present a quiet time 
in bed would be a pleasure and then he’d 
find out who sent that message if it took 
the rest of his life! Meanwhile he 
would wire his backer for money, hos 
pital expenses, and then he would quit 
the game. How good it seemed to quit 
and quit a hero! 

Caton spoke to the nurse and = she 
rang for the doctor. That dapper per 
son arrived with a preoccupied air that 


Caton’'s 
gentle but 


soothe 


here named Finley 
railroad wreck the other 


disappeared at Frank’s weak though 
cheery creeting. 
“Feeling much better after that rest, 


queried the doctor, after 
made his examination of the 


aren't you?” 
he had 


patient “And you are not going to 
worry about that—er—telegram—er 
and the young lady any more?’ 

“That was a mistake, doctor. I guess 


I was muddled up.” 

“Feel able to see some 
few moments?” 

“Send ‘em up,” said Frank, with 
visions of Eddy overjoyed at seeing him 
safe albeit not quite sound, and of 
Meyers, striving to square himself in 
order to reap the benefits in the way of 
“dates” that would be sure to follow 
such a flight as Caton’s had been. But 
he was surprised to see not only Eddy 
and Meyers, but three other men whose 
faces were strange to him, softly come 
through the door the nurse held open. 


friends for a 


N seeing Caton, his manager rushed 

forward with a bluff greeting and a 
volley of praise, both of which the in 
jured man received coldly. The more 
warm-hearted, Eddy made in 
quiry as to the extent of the damage 
done and warmly pressed the limp hand 


sincere 
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the aviator held out to him. Then Caton 


jeoked inquiringly at the strangers. 
“Ahem,” said Meyers, bustling for 
ward again. “Gentlemen, I guess a lit 


tle explanation is due to everyone pres- 
ent. But first allow me to introduce 
these gentlemen. Mr. Caton, shake hands 
with Mr. Kerry, owner of the Chadwick 
‘Dispatch’; Mr, Goodwin and Mr. Mar 
shall, both members of the Sears Centre 
Board of Trade.” 

Caton, tewildered, hands with 
the three as well as his bandages would 
permit. They were typical small-city 
business men of the “Boosters’ Club” 
ilk, and all seemed to hold him in great 
respect. His train of thought was in 
terrupted, however, by the raucous show 
man’s voice of Meyers in which seemed 
to run a subtle undercurrent of elation. 

“Now that you've met these gentle 
men,” he continued, “I will proceed with a 
recital of one of the strangest, most ro- 
mantic, and most interesting tales possi- 
ble—one wherein a hero (he bowed to 
Caton) and an aeroplane’ whose 
wings, like Cupid's, bore the hero 

“Oh, cut it short!’ growled Frank, al- 
ready wearied. “What are you going to 
say—I'm getting sleepy?’ 

Meyers, unabashed, proceeded: 

“Yes—Caton flew for love, not for 
money, and the fact that the latter, not 
the former, is his reward makes his deed 
nene the commendable, not a whit 
less heroic! Mr. Kerry, if you please.” 


shook 


less 


LEARING his throat and fumbling in 

his inside pocket, the newspaper man 
stepped to the foot of Caton’s bed and 
began: 


“Mr. Caton, in behalf of this thriving 


little city, represented by these two 
gentlemen indicating the Board of 
Trade members, who bowed and looked 
gratified—“and the Chadwick ‘Dis- 


patch, of which I am the owner, I 
take the greatest pleasure in presenting 
you with the $5,000 which you so pluckily 
won by carrying a copy of my paper 
from Chadwick to this city by aeroplane 


—the first time in history that such a 
thing has been done. The occasion, 
therefore, is historic—the Chadwick 
‘Dispatch,’ the Chadwick Fair, and the 
city of Sears Centre have all obtained 


advertising worth many times the value 
of this slight token of our appreciation.” 
Here he handed Caton an _ envelope. 
“You'll find a certified check inside,” he 
continued. “And, Mr. Caton, I can’t tell 
you how relieved we all were when you 
decided to fly. When you told Mr. 
Meyers that you wouldn't fly for any 
consideration, I was nearly in despair.” 
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been 


While Mr. Kerry 
had been 
Now he 


had speaking, 
returning confusedly 
remembered it all! 
This was the member of the Fair Com 
mittee who had talking with 
Meyers at the time the latter had made 
his last vain attempt to persuade the 
aviator to fly! There was something 
mighty queer in all this! But Mr. 


memory 
to Caton. 


been 


Kerry was speaking again: 

“Of course I have no definite knowl- 
edge of what transpired between Mr. 
Meyers and yourself which ultimately | 


resulted in your flying, but I do know 
that when we announced to the crowd 
that a copy of their favorite paper 
their newspaper—was even at that mo- 
ment taking part in a historic event, 
the start of which they had witnessed, 
they went wild with enthusiasm. The | 
only thing that has marred the event is 
your injury and the damage to your 
aeroplane. I am instructed to say that 
you will, however, be fully compensated. 
Send your doctor’s bills and repair bills 
to us, please.” 


HE utterly puzzled Caton could do no 

more than murmur a barely intelli- | 
gible word of thanks and extend his un- 
injured hand to the three men, who one | 
after the other shook it cordially. Then | 
they took their departure, leaving Meyers | 
and Eddy still standing by Caton’s bed- | 
side. When the last man had vanished | 
through the doorway, and the footsteps | 
and yoices were passing down the hall, | 
Caton turned slowly to Meyers. 

“You big stiff,” he said slowly. 
does all this mean? When I 
wouldn't fly—” 

“Yes,” broke in Meyers, “when this 
proposition was made to me—remember, 
you wouldn’t listen to what I wanted to 
say—you said you wouldn’t fly for all 
the money in the world. Now, I had an 
idea. We couldn't let that $5,000 go 
begging, and there was that 
$1,500 for the flight at the fair grounds 
here’s the check for that—so I just—er 

well, you see, I knew about—er—Miss 
—er the young lady and I rolled up the 


| 
“What 
said I 


besides, 


paper and put it in your leather coat.” 
“So you sent that telegram!” blazed 
Frank. 
“Yep,” said Meyers, and he reached 


into his pocket and drew out a yellow 
envelope. “And here’s another one for 
you—signed ‘Margaret Finley’ this time. 


Came this morning. She wants to know 
if she can come here to and I 
answered it for you. Just said ‘You bet, 
Frank.’—” 


see you, 





“You big stiff,’ murmured Frank 
Caton, smiling softly. 
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McGlew Shows Ann 


Continued fr 


Mister McGlew,’ 
curred to me 
adjuster, b’y?’ 


‘and it oe- 
what's an 


says he, 
But wait 


before Ferguson could an 
flashed into MeGlew’s brain, 
called himself uncompli 
mentary names. “A noo fancy name for 
claim agent of a corp'’ration. Drugged 
I must ha’ been not to know it, b’y—and 


UT even 
swer, it 
and calmly he 


to remember the two cars comin’ to 
gether and I no more in the accident 
than the shtove here. 

“I’m the adjuster,’ says the shtout 
man; ‘and perhaps we can reach an 


agreement without the intervention of 
lawyers and their consequent charges to 
you.’ 


“Sorry I was then that I had given 
my name, for I see I had murdhered 
somebody widout their permission. I had 


a feelin’ the shtout man would 
the winder after all, but I said 
beyond rubbin’ my temple. 

puttin’ a 


lave by 
nothin’ 
manin’ of 


**Good ! says he, 


his own to my silence. ‘How much 
money d'y'think y'ought to get, Mister 
McGlew—your damages, y’know? 

“That was a noo twisht to it. ‘’Tis 


foolish for me to prosade widout the ad 
vice of counsel,’ says I, eyin’ him around 
the corner o' the towel. 
“*Would you be lettin’ 
you alive?’ says he. 
“"*Well, maybe I'll be lavin’ it to you,’ 
Says I. ‘But lean on'y say now that two 
hund’ed and fifty dollars wouldn’t hardly 
cover my damages. But call it two hun 
Wed,’ says I, ‘and we'll say no more.’ 
“He wrinkled his nose. ‘Too much,’ he 


lawyers skin 





m page 18) 


be goin’,” says I. ‘Yes, to Corcoran, 
Reichenbacher & Corcoran will I be goin’ 
now,’ says I. 
“The wrinkle 
your lawyers?’ 
“Whose 


left 
says he, 
says I. I'd seen the 
names in the paper, by. ‘Yes, to Cor 
coran, Reichenbacher & Corcoran will I 
be goin’ when my face is washed of this,’ 
says I. 
“‘Just a 


‘Are they 


his nose. 


else?’ 


moment, Mister MceGlew. I 


have no doubt we can settle this ami 
eably. What do you say now to split 
ting the difference? I make this gen 
erous offer in view of your injury.’ I 
thought I'd choke—I didn’t know what 
he was settlin’ for, but I did know he 


meant the bump that young feller in the 
Tammany Club said I got when I landed 
wit’ such the fourt’ shtep from 
the bottom. ‘Some of them have come 
out of it widout a scratch, while you 
“Done! says I, and we adjourned to a 
hotel near by, where I made him get the 
cush before I would sign anny papers. 
Then he passed over the hund’ed and fifty. 
“*No,’ says I, ‘a hund’ed and twenty 
five will do—twill cover my damages 
Kape the other twenty-five for yourself,’ 
and after a bit of a protest he tucked it 
away, While I made sure my own mone; 
was made up of six yellow twenty-dollar 
gold certificates and a_ five-dollar bill. 
Have a drink it was with him then. 
“A drink? A regiment of little imps 
danced before me to shame me like, but 
behind them all and shinin’ t‘’rough them 


eeclat 


all, like t’rough veil, I saw the soft 
eyes of a girl down at Fort Sheridan. 
‘Come back right,” Ann Kinsella had 
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™ Competitor succeed: 
52) ‘i wert. 
At ° If his success is a mystery or a menace, or both, an adding machine alome 
iM rhaps this might account for it. 


If he had an adding machine in his office and you had not, he would then 
have an easier, quicker means of getting accurate, detailed Anowledge of 2% 
cost fluctuations, sales tendencies, changes in customers’ buying habits and $f 
in the relative efficiency of various i 
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departments and clerks. 
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hat to sell, (and then be able to duy 


r information from your present, 


He would know what to buy and t 
and sell it 


more laborious bookkeeping processes 


long before you could git simila 














He would be dealing in certainties. You would be buying and selling risk 


If this is the secret of his success, then you are actually paying for his ma 


chine by not having one of your own 
This is why you ought to Anow adding machines, even if you are not quite 
ready to get one 


WALES Visible 15% 


This free book will 
tell you how to buy 











It explains in detail the things 
that an adding machine ought 















to <« 1 order to serve you ADDER MACHINE COMPANY 
effectively in your business | 20-46 Hoyt Street 
Whether you buy a Wales Wilkes-Barre, Pa 
or not, it will give you facts 1 d . ‘ oe 
you ought to have Sending Please wane me your booklet, “How 
for it involves you no | Buy an Adding Machine, 
obligation, Simply write us 1 
a letter, or use this coupon NGG 0. cccccovesccovccccscevecesees 
whichever is more convenient 1 
1 Business. .ccccccccccssccsccssccess 
tA 4 
J SAG cccvce chvodesvececccees eeeeee 








5-passenger coupe. Horizontal lever control 
from either the front or rear seat. $2,900. 


?,wh FFP 

) -° 
Electric 

HIS is the roomy, trim-appearing, 5 -passenger coupe that you see 
serving countless uses everywhere; in the suburbs as well as the 
city. For, the many exclusive Borland Electric advantages are 


designed particularly to meet the everyday needs of everyone. Especially 
well suited to the exacting service required at this time of year. 








GA specially designed, exclusively Borland 
Electric arrangement of the foot brake levers 
eliminates the floor 
draughts might enter 
for any and every member of the family 


@ Plenty of room to seat five persons com- 
fortably—ail facing forward. Upholstered in 
rich imported fabrics. Appointments include 
every possible convenience. he driver sits 
atthe ete hand side—in the front seat or the 
rear—power always under instant control 

and with unobstructed view of road ahead. 


opening where cold 
The one ideal car 


for every occasion. 


5-passenger coupe body ; left side drive with horizontal lever control from either the front 
or the rear seat; six speeds forward and three reverse. Regular equipment : ‘* de’’ 
batteries; standard makes of cushion or special pneumatic electric tires. Price, $2,900. 








May we send you the beautiful Borland 
Electric Poster Book? Let us know. 


The Borland-Grannis Company 
320 East Huron Street Chicago, Illinois 








says—a hund’ed is ample.’ said, the lips of her twitchin’ as she said 
“*Then ‘tis to my lagal advisers I'll it. ‘Ginger ale, says I, and looked 



































This Wonderful Booklet 
is for You— FREE 


It’s one of the most interesting 
booklets about books ever written. 








It tells how all the books in the 
Harvard Library —gco,oo0o0 vol- 
umes—were tested by Dr. Eliot 
and 66 professors 

And how 418 books fitty 
volumes—were chosen: a wasteless 
library for men and women who 


pe 
“ittie time to 
want to be well 


have read and yet 


The Fascinating Story of The 
Eliot Five-Foot Shelf of Books 





y Notman, 6 


For 4 40 Years President of Harvard 


Dr. Eliot. 


ask 


you or your 


Every question could 
about what and how 
family ought to read is answered 
in this booklet. 

It tells the story of 
ful busy man’s library, 
Shelf of Books, 


lection of books in the world. 


you 


the wonder- 
the Five-Foot 


the most famous col- 


By Giving Just a Few Minutes 
a Day a Man Can Become Well 
Read if He Knows What to 
Read 


Today you can start 
really 
Six months from todav, 
have a wider, 


to become 
well read. 

you will 
truer knowledge of 


literature than you now think pos- 
sible. 
Dr. Eliot has chosen the books 


for you; he has laid them out so 
that even fifteen pleasure 
reading a day is enough to give 
you ‘‘the 
education’’ 


Send Now for this Won- 
derful Free Booklet 


‘*The most helpful little booklet 
I ever read’’ says one man. 


minutes’ 


essentials of a liberal 











«*Dr. Eliot’s advice is priceless’’ 
writes another. 
Send for your copy today. 
— It is free—printed to give 
estates away—sent by mai] — 
P. F. no obligation. 


Collier & Son 
416 W. 13th St. 


New York Clip the Coupon 


P. F. COLLIER 
& SON 


New 


York 


You may send by ma 

the free booklet containing 
Dr. Eliot’s advice 
and reading 


about books 
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see if there scorn in the 
loafer there 

off to see the others,’ 
shtout man then. ‘If I can 
Mister MeGlew 

‘You can that—and now, 
‘What for am I gettin’ this money? 
I squinted at him over the rim of 
glass. 

‘What for? he stuttered, 
got me right. ‘What for? 
ask when the contoosion is still so con- 
spicuous on your temple? Then he 
stopped, somethin’ he seemed to see in 
my face—seemin’ to make the eyes of 
him round like a brownie’s in a pickthur 
book. 

*‘Oh, that,’ says I—down the shtairs 
of the Tammany Club I fell in the night,’ 
says I, and, lookin’ at him, I his 
golden jaws open up gradual like a clam 
that’s bein’ shtamed. ‘I’m told I landed 
wit’ great eeclat on the fourt’ shtep from 
the bottom.’ 

‘*‘Down the stairs—in—the—night 
he gasped, his cocktail splutterin’ up in 
the air like a geyser I see a pickthur of 
one time in the moving-pickthur theay- 
tres. ‘You say you landed with great 
eeclat—!’ and he slammed his on 
the bar, turned on his heel and puffed 
out the door, the di’mond horseshoe of 
him flashin’ out of sight like a revolvin’ 
lighthouse. 


around to 
eye of anny 
‘I must be 


was 


said 
the ever 
help you, 
says I. 
and 
my 


sure he 
Why you 


not 


see 


glass 


‘He might ha’ sprained that glass,’ 
said the bartender, absent-mindedly let- 
ting his bar cloth cover the change of 
two dollars that the shtout man had for- 
gotten, 

“*A good man, but hasty in his con- 
cloosions,’ said I, tearin’ the corner off 
a five-dollar bill.” 

ERGUSON’S laugh was still finding 


joyous little echoes in the farthest 
corners of the room when MeGlew, his 
ears ever attuned to the voice, caught 


the first strains of her song as she came 
along the graveled path: 

“Sure the bane of a girl is a that 
would marry, 


When her heart in the 


man 


whim of another 


man lies 
And to the hummed rhythm of it she 
|} came tripping into the room: no frail 
hothouse plant, this, but a capable 


young woman, tall and ample-shouldered, 
wholesomely pretty in her warm brown 
tints—the suggestion of brown in cheeks 
that curved roundly, the brown of hair 
that waved defiance of the brown 
of eyes that oscillated between humor 
and demureness. 

tack the last hour, 
never time to report to 
she cried. “If I hadn't come in to ask 
Mr. Ferguson to send up the grocery 
order with his own mail in the morning, 


combs, 


Dan McGlew, and 
Ann Kinsella!” 


I might not be seeing you at all.” Her 
eyes took in McGlew’s bruised temple. 
And McGlew knew the meaning of the 


elinkles around the trim mouth. 
“On’y to think, b’y,” said MeGlew, 
“that a man have to explain injuries 


resaived in defendin’ the naytional honor. 
Loyin’ on my back ashlape I was, Ann 
Kinsella, gainin’ shtren’th to go to early 
mass, When one of these I. W. W.’s rolls 
down the enthry outside. ‘T’hell wit’ 
the Gover’ment!’ says he. It was sedi 
tious—a man couldn’t shlape wit’ him at 
all. So we grappled there.” 

“And your vest, Dan MceGlew” 
ealm tone was ominous—‘‘what were 


the 
you 


defendin’, if you remember, when you 
come to lose that and what was sewed 
into it?’ 

Rubbing his chin, MeGlew flattened 
out on the desk a small roll of bills 
six yellow twenties and an old five-dollar 
bill with the corner torn off. He had 
forgotten nothing. 

Ann Kinsella’s forehead puckered. 


and took from 
which she 
they 
five 


“Strange.” she murmured, 
her bosom a small roll of bills, 
likewise flattened out, and again 
saw six vellow twenties and an old 
dollar bill with the corner torn off. 

“Only to think,” said Ann Kinsella, 
“that Dan MeGlew should find money 
where there was none.” 
two looked their astonishment 


“What I sewed into the vest was the 
first thing to hand—the label off a can 
in the kitchen. Only that and my name 


to make him ashamed if 
strength to keep his word 
Ann Kinsella.” 


scribbled on it 
he had not the 
that was given to 


McGlew’s laugh filled the house, “Can't 
ye see him, b'y, gazin’ upon it—compli 
ments of Ann Kinsella?’ and he was off 


again, 
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“You Koenig?” ex 
astonished. “How 


that’s just what 


mean Sergeant 
claimed Ann Kinsella, 
ever he knew about it 
he said.” 
“But he 
Ferguson. 


hasn’t come back,” said 


“Yes, while the men were at supper— 
not on the tug, but in a dory from Fort 
Saunders. He landed at the sea wall | 
and hurried into the kitchen after his 
violin. ‘Not going, sergeant!’ I called, 
smiling at him, he seemed so put out 
over something. ‘Yes, I’m going to be 
transferred out from this damn island. 


Laugh, Ann Kinsella—Cott, a most beau- 
tiful choke you playéd—compliments of 
Ann Kinsella!’ and was for saying more 
and maybe worse things when the cook 
happened to come along with a pan of 
water, and would have poured it 
him if I had not stopped him.” 


greasy 
over 


igen. .EW’'S laugh came into its own 
again; then: “Come along, Ann Kin- 
sella, till I whisper the rest of it,” and 
out the door on to the graveled walk 
he led the half-yielding, half-protesting 
but always smiling Ann Kinsella. 
Having planned his work for the mor- 
row, Ferguson blew out the lamp and 
stepped to the window. With the bin- 
oculars he again sighted the lone oars- 
man whose rhythmic arms were shoy- 
ing a dory rapidly toward Fort Saun- 
ders. “Poor Koenig! Lucky and 
wondered if it really would be lucky Dan 
leaned out for a last look at the 
blue and silver beauty of the harbor. 
Beautiful to Ferguson always were 
the quiet water and the calm night sky, 
but never so beautiful as when the stars 
shone; and to-night they were shining 
rarely. It was with real regret that he 
was reaching to pull down the curtains, 


” 


as he 


when out of the stillness his ear caught 
the tread of feet moving slowly. And 
presently the two came into view and 
halted under the little elm outside the 
window, for she was home now and 
would have to leave him. 
NSTINCTIVELY Ferguson knew that 
McGlew had put the great question, 
and he breathed a little prayer—he that 
was not given to prayers—that Ann Kin 
sella’s answer would harmonize with that 
sea and those stars Was it wrong to 


listen? And while Ferguson's conscience 
grappled with that he saw her face turn 
to MeGlew’s. An April face it was, with 
tenderness and a teasing smile below, 
and above the promise of a tear. 

And as Ferguson saw it he chafed that 
McGlew, exact judge of other men’s 
worth, rated himself so humbly; that 
McGlew, keen and intuitive in all things 
but the things of his own love, could fail 
to read the answer there. 

That also seemed to be her thought, 
for there came the suspicion of a pout, 
and then: “There's a my mother, 
that’s dead, used to 
‘Sure the 

would marry, 
When her heart in the 

man lies 


song 
sing: 


& 


bane of a girl is a man that 


whim of another 


still per 
MeGlew, 


smile 
while 


the odd 
mouth, 


She hesitated, 


sisting about her 





in the anguish of his doubt, demanded: | 
“The words as well as the air now, Ann | 


other that be 


rll—” 


the name of that man 


longs to the song, or 


“You'll do what, Dan?” 
“Or I'll go to my dacent bed and lave 


you here alone.” 


YHE pretended to sigh: “And it such a 
fine night, too!’ 
“An’ what have the fine night to do | 
wit’ it, acushla?”’ Ferguson hardly 
caught the words. 

'Tis for you to say. But the song 
you asked for, the song my mother, that’s 
dead, used to sing in the Arran Islands 
when your mother and my mother were 
neighbors, Dan,” she raised her voice 
softly 
“Sure the bane of a girl is a man that 


would marry, 


When her he art in the whim of another 


man lies 
Was it her own faint laugh or the 
rustle of leaves that came floating up 
toe Ferguson? 
“But black is her night when that other 


won't tarry 


tnd kiss back the tears in her wistful 
brown enes.”’ 
And though it was a beautiful night 


Ferguson eased down the cur 
his own decent bed 


wltogether, 
tain and tiptoed to 
upstairs 








He stopped. | 
| 











Upside Down 
or Right Side 
Up, it Can’t 

Leak 


If you’ re **finicky”’ 
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fountain pens and partial to 7 AR f- 
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things that mean convenience 


and satisfaction, my handy little Jack Knife 
Safety will make a ragga oe 
will be delighted with it. ar ker 
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Jack Knife Safety 


Fountain Pen 


As handy as a short pencil. 
Carry it anywhere like a jack 
knife. Just slip itin any pocket, 
suit case, trunk or drawer and 
forget about it until needed. 
Can’t leak because of the 
**Slucky curve’’ little 
locking feature that 
shuts in the ink. Al- 
writes like a fresh 
smooth as 
the fall of 


and the 
special 
safely 
Ways ready 

dipped pen, glass 


and silent as snow, 


Ghel uchy Curve 


The patented lea 


ARAA 


Stops 
the 


leak 
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Dealer, 


write us for 


No. 20 
$2.50 


Parker Pen Company 
98 Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 


inviied to visit our New ¥ Retail Store 
n the big Woolworth Building a 
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For a Lifetime 

It’s pleasant—it’s easy—it’s 
and above all, it’s 
safe—shaving with a Star. 

The keen, perfectly tempered, full weight 
‘real’ razor blade of the Star never slips or 
pulls—always shav smoothly —once over 
is enough. One bl tot bay mayo 1d for 20 years 
ormore ~ lifetime shaving satisfaction sure. 
Ask your friends — ask 
ask us. 


Kampfe Brothers 


Since 1875 
10 Reade St., N. Y. 


economical 


your dealer — or 
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Best Afford the one soap 
For 
the sake of your comfort and your 


know the 
inexpensive 


ears’ 


SOAP 





that has most power for good. 


complexion, come to 


always effective and 





aes 15c. a Cake for the Unscented — 
















Safe, powerful, brilliant, steady and cheap— 
five reasons why you should replace expensive 
electricity, unpleasant oil, and wasteful gas with 
the most efficient of all lights—the “Best light. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Write for catalog 
today showing over 200 different styles. 
THE BEST LIGHT CO 
7-35 East Sth St.. Canton, 0 
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VOLTAMP ELECTRIC MPG. CO 
Rock Building Baltimore, Md 











f. Is There a Boy i in Your Family? 


| The Scott 


The Boys’ Magee e 


F. Redfield Co. 511 Main ‘Stre et Smethport Pa. 























When your vitality is lowered 
—when your nerves are on 
edge—when the least exertion 
tires you, youare “run down” 
and the effect will be reflected 
in your work. Q Keep your 
blood circulatin?, with new life 
and enerjy by drinking a cup of 
Armour’s Bouillon between meals. 


A healthy, wholesome, delicious 
stimulant — without reaction — 
made in an instant by dropping, 
a cube into a cup of hot water. 
Beef and Chicken flavor. 
Grocers and Drugpists everywhere. 


For Free Samples, address Armour and Company, Chicago 


(A |rmours {BB ouillon| Gibes 
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Highest class Tours to the ORIENT, including Egypt, 
the Nile, Holy Land, Greece, etc. Cultured leadershyp; 
small private parties Frequent departures until 
March. Program ‘4 

COOK'S NILE STEAMERS leave Cairo 
during the season for the First and Sec 


every few days 


nd Cataracts, 


the Sudan, et Luxurious private steamers and 
dahabeahs for families and private parties 

Limited private Tour— Travel de Luxe, Exclusive 
advantages. Last departure of season January 8. 


Program 20. 


SOUTH AMERICA 


Modern and prehistoric. Attractive 
Panama, January 24. Program 26 


WINTER CRUISES 


Panama Canal, West Indies, Orient—India, Mediter- 
ranean, Round the World. Booking and full infor- 
mation for ALL Cruises Program 43. 

Send for Program desired 


THOS. COOK & SON 
245 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, or Boston, Philadelphia, 


Chicago, Montreal, Toronto, San Francisco, Los Angeles 


Tour including 














Pictures Worth Money 


are those that show lines 
of detail that the eye can 
not grasp. 
snapped with 












he pictures 
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LENSES 
CAMERAS 


record scenes that cannot he 
posed—actions that transpire 
and are gone forever. That is 
why most professional photog 
“taphers use them 

A Goerz Lens can be fitted to the 
camera you own pow 


Our Book on “Lenses and Cameras 


will be sent to you for 












the asking 


C.’P. Goerz American Optical Co. 
321A East 34th Street, New York 








3-in-One oil will save 
any housewife much hard 
work. Instead of spend- 
ing part of every day 
cleaning and polishing 
furniture, woodw« rk, pic- 
ture frames, bathroom 
fixtures, etc., 3.in- 
One just once in a while 
3-in-One removes dust 
and grime, covers up 
scratches 


use 


a nd scars, 
keeps everything clean 
and bright 

Every woman should learn “the new way” to 


Polish furniture. It's worth dollars but costs nothing 

FREE Send us your name and the name of your deal 

er. Get “the pew way’ to polish furniture 

and sample bottle of 3-in-One both absolutely free 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 

42 A.N.F. Broadway New York City 
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Tuck’s Princerples 


Continued from page 17) 


“T’'ve allays said I wouldn’t mor’gage my 
place fer nothin’ on earth—they’re the 


ruination of the American farmer—but 
Kitty is goin’ to force me ag’inst my 
princerples.” 

His heart was very bitter, but as he 
glanced about the barren, dingy room, a 
vision of the old New England kitchen 
where he had courted his wife, of the 





crackling wood fire, the odors of apples 
}and mince pies and doughnuts came to 


| him. He realized all at once that this 
room was freezing cold and that he had 
leaten nothing since noon. “T don't 
know,” he admitted, “it’s mighty com- 


t't’ble back there in that ol’ house. Prob- 
‘bly I'd better let ’em stay there an’ 
worry through the winter alone,” he con 
cluded as he set the coffeepot on to boil. 
\ HEN he had eaten he took the lamp 
into the little bedroom. As he 
turned he caught a glimpse of himself in 


ing table, and, holding the lamp up, he 
scrutinized himself carefully. 

| “Tf don’t look much like the man Kitty 
married,” he thought to himself. “I'm 
a pretty darn tough-lookin’ 
The flashing of his eyes and the gleam 
ing of his teeth through the masses of 
shaggy hair and beard gave his face a 
fierceness that he recognized. “I look 
more like one o’ them heathen pyrates I 
us’t to read about than a_ stiddy-goin’ 
American farmer. Ff Kit stays away 
another six months she won't have no 
more use fer ol’ Tuck Young: an’ my 
babies—ef they once fergit me they'll 
| never claim me fer a dad agin. No,” he 
finished as he put out the lamp, “T can’t 
afford to let my fam'ly stay East—TI'll 
lose ’em altogether. I've got to give in— 
I've got to give in, princerples er no prin 
cerples.” 


The sun was just forcing its way 
through the eastern cloud bank next 
morning as Young climbed upon the 


| board that did duty for a seat and rat 
| tled away to town. He was closeted in 
the bank for half an hour, and when he 


came out he held a pape. worth four 
| hundred dollars in his hand. He had 
mortgaged his farm with interest at 


twelve per cent and the note due in three 
years 
“We know you have made a hard fight, 
| Young.” the banker had _ remarked. 
“We'll be easy on you.” 
“An’ a damn sight easier on your 
| selves,” Young retorted bitterly. “You 
expeck to get the finest hundred an’ sixty 


| in the country fer a fraction of its value 


an’ the interes’ besides.” 


TH IS face was more haggard than ever 
as he bargained with the plasterer 


and haggled with a coal dealer, but there 


was a grim satisfaction in it as he wrote 
a note to his wife, inclosing money 
her passage home. 


of “livin’” again light 
ened the burden of the mortgage more 
than Young had believed possible. He 
said quite cheerfully that he would save 
enough money to clear his team in the 
| spring and then a year or two of 

| crops and freedom from "hoppers would 


land the comfort 


good 


bring him out of the woods—and if the 
| “hoppers persisted, mortgages wouldn't 
| matter. But the plastering cost more 


than he had counted on, coal and provi 
sions were high, and he must lay in seed 
for the next year’s sowing. And then 
| one of the children had a severe attack 
of measles, and doctor's fees and drug 
bills will eat into any fortune. Spring 
came and there was no money left to 
meet the mortgage on the horses. But 
Young asserted confidently that the bank 
would certainly wait until he could raise 
| a crop. 
When the banker declined to extend 
| the time for the payment, Young was in 
credulous. 
| “Do you mean to say that you will take 
a man’s team right in seedin’ time an’ 
give him no show at all?’ he demanded. 
“T don’t know about that.” the banker 
answered coldly, as he carefully creased 
a letter. “I know that the money is due 
there is nothing about further time in 
| the note—and we must have the money 
or the team.” 


y' IU NG’S eyes blazed, his face twitched. 


“Ye mean”—he bent forward—“that 
ye'll git my farm ef ye take them horses 
damn ye He choked and gasped, 


then, bending over the railing and across 
! thrust his black knotted fist into 


the desk, 
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the mirror of a little old-fashioned dress- | 


specimen.” | 


for | 


| The joy of seeing his wife and children 


Miss Dora Keene meade the first ascent of Mount Blackburn, the second difficult peak eS, Dear 
ever scaled in Alaska. All but one of her party of seven men turned back. She 4 igs 
spent thirty-three days entirely on snow and ice. or twenty-two nights she had oP tu lesed 
no tent and for ten days no fuel. She has written a thrilling account of her ad- $, find 50 cts 
venture (‘‘First Up Mount Blackburn,” she calls it), and it is illustrated with OY fad nC 
16 full pages of photographs. SG ¢° trial subscrip- 
Other Features 4° 7 tion to The World's 
| Thereare many otherthingsof the keenest interest to you in thisnumber. 4 Work. 

There's “The March of Events,” fine interpretative editorials with k> On. TESS 

ortraits of the master workers coe Vy 
Rakes . Washington writes in the series “What l amTrying to Sy P 

i “The Newer Navy” is by Enrique Muller, Jr. i; 
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HEN the 40,000 


leading jewelers of 
America give preference to 
the Elgin Watch it is safe to 
believe the Elgin merits that 
preference. 


When 20,000,000 careful 
Americans have purchased 
#| and carried Elgin Watches 
E| during fifty years, surely those 
watches fulfill every require- 


ment. Cho 
Olgin VYatch 


Such overwhelming proof of 
superiority should influence you 
to purchase an Elgin. Nearby 
you will find one of the 40,000 
leading jewelers — an Elgineer, 
master of watchcraft—ready to 
give you ample reasons for his 
faith in the Elgin and show you 
the various models. Go and see 
him this very day. 


LORD ELGIN (shown oppo- 
site) is a wonderful timekeeper. 
Extremely thin and very hand- 
some. ‘The masterwatch, justly 
famed as the partner of dominant 
men. Contains very latest devices 
for perfect timekeeping. 


ELGIN NATIONAL 
WATCH COMPANY 
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Elgin, Illinois. 
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= 


Fresh, clean and luscious, just as when 
gathered in far off Arabia. 

An ideal confection and an easily digested 
food. 

Unusual recipes for Date dishes in Drom- 
edary Cook Book. Free on request. 

THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY 

Dept. 11, Beach and Washington Streets, New York City 
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ountry Life Press, Garden City, N.Y. 
where The World's Work is made. 


ey 


stands for all that is constructive. It aims at 


THE 
a great Up-building Year for 1914. And it 


WORLDS WORK is practical for it records only accomplished 


things; the things strong men and women are actually doing to make 
this country a better place to live in. 


Helping Our Halting Justice 
(The Second Article in the Great Series ““Swift and Cheap Justice’’) 


The disorganization of justice is costing us all time and money. Half a lawyer's time is waste motion 
spent in the operation of a clumsy, complicated machine. It's a problem of efficiency—we need a 
business system of justice. Mr. George W: Alger continues his great constructive series “Swift 
and Cheap Justice’ with an article called “‘Helping our Halting Justice.””. He is showing com- 
prehensively and clearly what has been done and what must be done to make our lawyers 
and our courts efficient. 
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James R. Merriam continues his “‘Little Stories of Elastic 
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“Man and His Machines,” “Forward tothe Land” and 
“The March of the Cities” are all there each month. 
In a year you get 1,500 pages and over |,000 
graphic pictures. 
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HERE is nothing ; ' ; 
2 |} Ashman’s face. Ashman threw himself Heinemann rumbled out German oaths 
equals the comfort | back in his chair, flung up one arm to and set his bare feet deep in the smooth, 
of the Nek-Gard On protect himself, and groped in his pocket, even swath of the plow. Young had 
but Young had slammed the door behind been his friend. Young had never 
him, and, climbing into his wagon, dashed laughed at him as other neighbors had 
| through the street, spattering the black done, and it was Young who had pains- 
- | P es mud right and left, sending the women — takingly expounded American polities to 
on the wooden sidewalks huddling into’ the slow-witted German. who had ex- 
doorways and scattering grocery and ex plained the mysteries of township and 
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When he reached the end 
of the long street, he broke into a fury 
of words. He knew that he had made 
a fatal mistake. The banker, who had 
disliked him before, would show no 
merey now. 


press wagons. 


HE next day in desperation he ap- 
plied to every man whom he thourht 


| likely to have a hundred dollars to lend. 


But he was little known in the town 

he had never been a village loafer—he 
| had no security to offer, and his wild 
appearance and excited denunciations 
of Ashman were against him. He was 
refused on every hand, although he of- 
fered two, three, and even four per cent 


a month. As he drove home that night 
he faced for the first time the possibility 
of losing his homestead. 

“Ashman was boun’ to have my place 
from the first,” he said to Heinemann, 
whom he met in the road, “an’ ef he 
takes these horses now—” A lump rose 
and fell in his throat and he struck the 
horses savagely, leaving Heinemann 
standing in the road thinking curiously 
of the convulsive movement in the long, 
bare throat and remembering a little 
tobacco bag in the bottom of the old red 
chest. A hundred dollars was rolled into 
a dirty wad in the bag. 

No one suspected Heinemann of hav- 
ing so much money. Other farmers had 
not been able to keep out of debt, much 
less save money during the hard experi- 
ences of the last three years. Heine 
mann himself could not tell how he had 
managed to put it away. Perhaps the 
wife whom he had buried in a pine box 
over on the hill, and the new wife, who 
washed and cooked and scrubbed and 
tended the children and the garden and 
the chickens—perhaps these women 
could have told. The neighbors were be- 
ginning to call this “Dutchman” “sharp” 
instead of “fool”—the usual appellation 
for foreigners. It was considered that 
he had made a decidedly shrewd bar- 
gain when, six months after the death 
of the frail, blue-eyed little “mutter” of 
his five boys, he had married the six 
months’ widow who owned the adjoining 
quarter section. And now the quarter 
east of his was heavily mortgaged and 
would soon be for sale cheap. The lust 
of possession was on Heinemann; he 
felt through and through that if it was 
a good thing to own a hundred and 
sixty acres of land, it was better to own 
twice as much, and the man who claimed 
a whole section of that rich, black soil 
would be rich—rich as the Graf himself 
—if the grasshoppers would leave him 
alone. He was glad that Young knew 
nothing of the money in the bag. 


id IUNG received due notice of the fore- 
closure of the mortgage on his horses ; 


the limit expired and several days 
passed without a move on the part of 
the banker. He began to hope against 
hope. “There is a God—though it don’t 
look like it sometimes—an’ He knows 
I've worked hard and done my best,” he 
argued. “I know I’m pretty rough, 
Kitty, an’ I git awful mad an’ swear too 
much—but He knows me, an’ to take 
them horses now means starvation fer 
us an’ losin’ our home besides.” 


The freshness of a spring shower and 
of newly stirred soil was in the air, and 
as the morning sun thrust aside the light 
clouds and turned the dewdrops on the 
spider webs into diamond spangles, even 


Heinemann felt that there was some- 
thing more than good growing weather 


in the day. He pushed back his flopping 
old felt hat as he reached the end of the 
furrow on the rise and looked about him. 
Half a section of land with never a 
break in it, except for the acre or two of 


grove about the house and the dark 
thread of the “slew,” is a goodly sight 
when a man feels that it is his own. 


The German drew a long breath of satis 
faction. But as he turned the corner a 
light wagon spinning along the road 
caught his attention and scattered his 
sentiment. 

“Tope Prown, der constaple—an’ he 
ees after Yoong’s horses,” he muttered 


as he watched the team turn into Young's 


road. “Nopody theenk dot Ashman vould 
pe so mean—to take dhose horses out 
of der plow!” 





and been chief adviser 
political career, for Heinemann 
already a school director and pri 
vately intended to be justice of peace at 
the next election. He might be a “fool 
Dutchman,” but the township was filling 
up with his countrymen, and he was in 
turn their political adviser and leader. 
Heinemann was hard-fisted. but there 
were human feelings, human gratitudes 
in his avaricious old breast 

Young was plowing, toe. And whis 
tling. Trouble must be pressing hard to 
shut out the thrill of such air and light 
and all the unconscious stirrings of the 
“spring running.” But when he recog- 
nized the constable’s team anger and re- 


county elections, 
in his 


was 


bellion flamed up: hot impulses leaped 
through his brain: he threw down the 


lines and ran with long jumps toward 
the house. Snatching up his gun, he 
hastily threw out the cartridges loaded 
with birdshot and substituted buckshot. 
As he stepped from the door, the 
stable scented his purpose and, lashing 
his team across the plowed land, threw 
himself in range just as Young took aim 


at the nearest of his own horses. 
“Don’t shoot, Young,” he shouted: “it 

will only make you more trouble.” 
rain 


you NG moved a few paces and ag 
raised the gun. This time his wife, 


panting and stumbling over the clods, 
caught his arm. “Ch, Tuck, please— 
please don't shoot!’ she implored. He 
shook her off, but the constable was on 
the ground now, revolver in hand. 

“Put down that gun, Young!” he or- 
dered. 

Young laughed. “Blaze away,” he 


cried; “it'll save me the trouble.” 

“Look-y here, Young”’—the constable’s 
dark, tight-skinned face was almost ex- 
pressive—‘God knows I never did any-, 
thing I hated so bad in my life: but the 
law is the law. an’ if a man insists on it 
it has to be kerried out—that’s all.” 

“T ain't a-blamin’ you. IT know ‘tain’t 
your doin’s—but you nor no other man 
can take them horses off this place alive.” 

“T don’t want to hurt you, Young,” the 
constable spoke sharply, “but it’s my 
duty to pertect them animals.” 

Young again attempted to raise his 
gun, but his wife clung to his arms, 
pleading and crying, and the baby, hang- 
ing to her skirts, howled. The constable, 
revolver still in hand, threw off the 
harness and fastened the horses to the 
back of the buggy. 


“For God’s sake, be careful of that 
gun, Young!” he cautioned as he pre- 
pared to leave; “you'll shoot your wife 
or one of the kids.” 

“Yes,” shouted the frantic man, strug- 
gling to release his arm, “I will shoot 
‘eom—all—it’ll be better for ‘em than 
starvation, an’ that’s what you're leay 
in’ us.” 

Brown hesitated, but Mrs. Young mo 
tioned him to go, and, with many anx- 


ious backward glances, he drove rapidly 
away. And Young presently handed the 
gun to his wife and went over and sat 
down on the useless plow. He sat there 
all the afternoon. More than one neigh- 


bor came to him to offer a “lift,” but he 
shook his head. “It’s no use, boys,” he 
said to all, “Ashman was boun’ to run 
me out an’ now he’s done it. My wife 
an’ the boys kin go back to her folks 
an’ —I'll leave my bones on the place 
enyway.” 

Y night his mood had changed. He 


paced the little room, cursing God and 
man—and his wife: she who had forced 
the mortgage on him. Words were use 
the little woman huddled into a 
corner, crying and praying. Suddenly 
she caught the sound of horse’s feet out- 
side, and then a big voice roared: “Hey 
dhere, Yoong!” 

Young slowly opened the door and his 


less- 


wife held the lamp high; its rays fell 
on Heinemann, seated on one of the fa- 


miliar horses and leading the other. 
“Vat you vant to do mit dhese horses? 
he inquired. 
The tears 
Young’s face he 
hand of the German. 
mean? Where did they 
“You oughd to seen 
man ven I poot mein hundert 
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thick 
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and said ‘Geef me 
Heinemann chuckled 
there was a God, Kitty,” 
Young remarked next morning, they 
watched the team drink, “but I never 
thought o’ Heinemann bein’ his 
ministerin’ angels, they used to tell 
about in prayer meetin’s. Still—ef I’ve 
got to owe enybody, I'd ruther it ‘ud be 
Heinemann than any other man.” 

Young had always made corn 
principal crop. “Corn is king,” he was 
fond of announcing, “an’ ef a man jest 
raises corn long enough, an’ enough of 
it, he’ll strike it time.” 


his 
Yoong’s 
“I tol’ you 


nose 


horses 
as 


one oO 


as 


his 


some 
HIS year he put in nearly sixty acres 

of corn, and for weeks he followed 
the plow through the long parallels of 


living green, all the time scanning the 
heavens above and the earth beneath 
with anxious hopes and fears; but the 


plague of grasshoppers was stayed. 

The yellowing tassels whipped in the 
breeze and the green rolls swelled and 
hardened. But the farmer must never 
anticipate. A sudden change in the 
night—a bit of winter misplaced—and 
the kernels ripened before their time, and 
there was less than half the yield he had 


counted on. The next year the goddess 
of agriculture, “Luck,” wore a specious 
smile; the corn crop was magnificent 


so abundant indeed that the price went 
down to “nothing,” and Young, instead 
of paying a hundred dollars on his mort 
gage, as he had intended, spent it in 
building a crib to hold his corn for bet 
ter prices. The third year the summer 
was hot and wet: the wheat blighted and 
the oats rusted. Long before the season 
ended, Young knew that his only salva 
tion lay in a rise in corn, and the rise 
did not come: for the corn crop was 
again abundant. 

And then one breathless 
came staggering in from the 
pale under his bronzed skin, 
ing himself upon the bed, 
tween gasps of pain: 

“I’m done fer, Kitty; I'm done 

“Oh, Tuck! What is it?” 
bending over him. “What is it?” 

“Tt’s that ol’ bullet wound, I 
it’s been troublin’ me off an’ on all sum 
mer, but I never thought it "ud amount 
to anythin’.” 


See applied hot water 
WY liniment and such other 
remedies as were at hand 
the doctor; then sat 
side to wait. 

“Ef I die, 
a spasm of pain had 
limp, “don’t you sell one bushel o’ corn 
fer less'n twenty cents—now you remem 
ber that. Corn is worth twenty cents 
an’ I won't sell it fer a cent It’s 
ig’inst my princerples.” 

“But you ain't a-goin’ 
sisted pleadingly. 


day Young 
field deadly 
and, throw 
moaned be 


fer.” 
she cried, 


cuess 


and some 
household 
and sent for 
she down by his 
» charged her, after 
left him sick and 


Kitty.” he 


less. 


to die,” she in 


“TIT don’t know—I never felt like this 
before—an’ ef that morgage was jest 
paid, I wouldn't care ef I did die. I'm 
such a cantankerous cuss, you an’ the 
childrun ‘ud be better off without me 
prob’bly.”. He looked up into her face 
wistfully, but it revealed only anxiety 
as she wiped the perspiration from the 
white upper half of his forehead. 


the doe- 
“Are you 


“So this was a bullet wound,” 
tor remarked the next day. 
drawing a pension, Young?” 

“No,” Young replied, “I ain't never 
come down to that yet.” 

“And your place is mortgaged, I 
derstand,” continued the physician. 


OUNG writhed at the thought. 
Y “Ashman ‘ll have a clear title to the 


un- 


place inside o’ six months,” he cried 
“I've had such damned hard luck—I'll 
have close to three thousand bushel o’ 
corn this fall, an’ I'll do well to git a 
shillin’ a bushel fer it—an’ now this 
“You had better apply for a pension 


at once. You are entitled to it, and you 
could probably draw eight or ten dollars 
a month and the back pay.” 


“Oh, Tuck!” Mrs. Young’s blue eyes 
were wide. “IT never knew—I never 
thought 

“IT never intended that you should,” 


her husband smiled grimly. “I allays 
knew I could draw a pension, an’ I won't 
deny I ain't been tempted sometimes. I 


even sent fer my papers once, but I don't 
b'lieve in this wholesale pension busi 
ness. An’ do you think I went into the 
army fer money? Do you think eny 
money could pay me back fer the best 
four years o’ my life—the years that 
made me a ignerent, one-sided crank in 
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stid o’ the eddicated gentleman I might 
have been—fer I have got some brains 
inside of this ol’ punkin head o’ mine, 
doctor, ef—they'd ever had a show?” He 
stopped, choked with passion and a 
paroxysm of pain caught him. After it 


was passed the doctor began again: 


“I know, Young, the Government can 
never repay you, or many another brave 
man for the sacrifice you made; but it 
certainly owes you help now. I am the 
examining surgeon for this district, let 
me take your papers and I will see what 
can be done. You ought to get enough 
back pay to clear your place and pay 
my bill,” he added with a smile. 

“It's no use talkin’,” Young protested. 


“I've thought this thing over an’ I’ve 
made up my mind. I give what I give 
free an’ willin’ ay’ the United States 
don’t owe me nothin’. I took this place 
under the bounty act but I don’t ex- 
pec’ anything more. I ain’t no pauper 
ef I do work harder’n eny slave, an’ 
live on potatoes an’ salt pork mos’ly.” 
And argument and persuasion were 
alike useless. 

some days no reference was 


Fok ay ; 
made to the pension matte 


was evidently thinking, 
brusquely one day. 


r, but Young 
for he spoke 
“You needn't keep so 


quiet about that pension business, 
Kitty, when I’m dead an’ gone you can 
draw all the pension the law’ll allow, 
but I ain’t a-goin’ to draw none—not 


even to save the place; ef I can’t save it 
with corn, it'll have to go.” 

“But just think of it, Tuck,” 
“a thousand dollars an’ more 
Her tone was awe-struck. 

“Yes, you'd be willin’ to have me sell 
my soul fer a thousan’ dollars. I tell 
you a pension ‘ud bad an’ worse 
than a mor’gage.” 

A few days later the doctor placed a 
bundle of papers on the little 
and when he had gotten through with 
his poking and quizzing, he took them 
up and spread them out on the pink and 
white star quilt. 

“There, Young, 
necessary to secure 
the back pay, all that you have to do is 
to sign your name here and here—U nder- 
wood is outside with his seal.” The two 
men looked into each other's eyes. 


she urged, 
mebbe.”’ 


be as 


your pension and 





dresser | 


here are all the papers 


“Does that mean, doctor, that this 
here little strain in my side is a-goin’ 
to make me a pore, helpless critter the 
rest o’ my days?” 

“No; you will be about again before 
long, I hope, but I will be frank with 
you, Young: you will always have to take 
care of yourself after this, and you will 
never be able to do two days’ work in 
one again.” 

“S’long’s I kin work at all I can git 
along without a pension. I've allays 
felt that the men that wan't maimed 
fer life an’ that is drawin’ pensions was 
mighty low-down sort o’ cusses. Look 
at em! There’s Dyson a drawin’ six- 
teen dollars a month fer the Lord only | 
knows what, an’ a puttin’ it in the bank 
along with his profits from long an’ 
short weights; and there’s Jim Burns 
aboastin’ o’ drawin’ a pension fer the 
wear an’ tear on his lungs from drivin’ 


team 

God, man,” the doctor inter 
rupted impatiently, “don’t be a fool! Of 
course there are frauds—but that’s no rea- 
son why you shouldn't draw your pension. 
And it’s your only chance to save your 
place. There's no prospect of corn com 
ing up much this fall, and Ashman will 
foreclose the minute the note is due.” 

“IT know, I know, but when I’m about 
agen, I can fix it up about the mor’gage 
someway, and I'd jest have a 
mor a pension anyway.” 

“So the doctor thinks this ketch in 
my side is agoin’ to lay me out fer 
Young grumbled after the doctor's wrath- 
ful departure, “I'll show him. To-morrow 
mornin’ I’m goin’ to git out o’ this bed.” 


a mule 
“Good 


as soon 


farce as 


good,” 


ND the next morning 
and with many and curses 
dressed and sat down to the breakfast 
table. Then he insisted on going out to 
the field, and, supported by his dragooned 
wife, he crept out and sat down to watch 
the hired man fiddling round doing noth 
ing. And at last he took the han 
dies himself and tottered up one fur 
row and down another till a sudden jerk 
threw him forward and he fainted. 

“I wouldn't have believed that you 
could be such a fool, Young,” the doctor 
groaned the next morning. 

“No,” Young answered 
laugh, “there ain’t never 
0’ tellin’ jest how big a fool 


he did get up 
groans 


plow 


with a 
been no way 
I could be.” | 
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Pandora™ by 
dl in colors in the free 


This heautiful painting “ 
Parrish is reproduce 


Here is a Wonderful 
Free Booklet About Your 
Children’s Reading 


It was printed to give away. 
There is a copy for every 
Collier reader who has chil- 
dren, absolutely free. 

It contains the advice of the 
greatest teachers in America 
about your children’s reading 
—priceless counsel for fathers 
and mothers who care. 

It tells the fascinating story of 


The 847 Junior Classics 
Introduced by Dr. Eliot 


Out of all the 
poems in the world, 847 
chosen by famous educators. 


stories and essays and 
have been 
They are just the 847 that are best 
adapted to form character, make school 
work easier, insure success. 

Junior Classics were 
chosen, you 
may have them for your boy or girl is 
all told in this wonderful 


Who Are Your Children’s 


Heroes? 


How these 847 
what they are, and how 


free booklet. 


Your children pattern after their heroes 
and heroines; who are they? 

The grotesque figures of the Sunday 
supplements —the villains of moving 
picture dramas? 

Or are they the great figures, men and 
women, of literature whose noble lives 
inspire high ideals? 

You can choose your children’s heroes 
and heroines for them; you can deter- 
mine their This 
booklet tells the story. 


This is the FREE Booklet 


For your children’s sake, send for it. 
“lt 
$100tome’ 
mother writes. y 


ideals. wonderful 












was worth 


’ 
one 


Yet it is free 

given away — 
and it will be 
sent to you 
by mail 
with no 
obliga- 
tion. 


Merely 
| Clip 
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Opportunities 


Your Opportunity Lies Where The Competition 
is not so keen and where the surrounding country will sup 
port you There are many business openings along 
Union Pacific System Lines—Alfalfa Mills, Bakers, Bank 
ers, Barber Shops, Blacksmith Shops, Brickyards, Canning 
Factories, Cement Block Factories, Creameries, Drug 
Stores, Elevators, Flour Mills, Foundries, Furniture Stores 
Garages, Hardware Stores, Hotels, Implement Stores, 
Laundries, Lumber Yards, Meat Markets, Physicians, 
Restaurants, Stores (general), and a great variety of 
others We will give you Free complete information 
about the towns and surrounding country where oppor 
tunities are numerous. Write to-day. R.A. Smith, Coloni 
zation and Industrial Agent, Union Pacific Railroad Co., 
Room 1518, Union Pacific Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 

Bookkeepers And Young Men—Attention! Are 
you planning for the future? Why not prepare yourself 
for a larger salary? It is simply a matter of training. 
Accountants are in demand. We prepare you to become 
an auditor, comptroller or certified public accountant. 
Correspondence and resident courses. It won't interfere 
with your present work. Why not “Learn While You 
Earn”? Send today for catalog. Walton School of 
Accountancy. 860-870 People’s Gas Building, Chicago 


Bui Business Of Your Own, And Escape 
salaried drudgery for life. Learn the Collection Business 
Limitless field; little competition. Few opportunities so 

rofitable. Send for “Pointers” today. American Col- 
ection Service, 51 State St., Detroit, Mich. 


Advertisers, Mail Dealers! Our Advertising Guide 
gives rates, circulation of 2000 different publications, in- 
cludes 30 mail order plans. Sent complete, 10c. Dearborn 
Advertising Agency, 534 Franklin Bidg., Chicago, Il. 


Business 














Start Mail Order Busi Resp ibl Cunt 
tion supplies best mail sellers. Factory prices. Quick re 
turn proposition. Copyrighted Prospectus free. Mississippi 
Valley Co., Inc., 67 E. 5th St., Pittsburg, Kansas 
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Typewriters, Office Supplies 


‘Largest ‘Stock Of Typewriters In America. All 
makes. Underwoods, L. C. Smiths, Remingtons, etc. 
‘4 to 4% mfrs. prices, (many less)—rented anywhere 
applying rent on price. First class machines—rent one 
and judge on these most liberal terms. Write for cata- 
log 121, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. 1892), 34-36 W. 
Lake t.. Chicago, Ml. 





Real Estate 


You Make No Mistake In Locating In The North- 
\ nited States innesota, North Dakota, Mon 
tana. Idaho, Washington, Oregon The Northern Pacifik 
Railway traverses the most productive sections of this 
fertile land The Celebrated fruit valleys of the Northwest 
are practically all on the Northern Pacific. 





Much good 
land still may be obtained at low prices and easy terms 
Quick transportation to nearby markets, good neighbors 
excellent schools Write for free illustrated literature 
mentioning the state or section in which you are most inter 
ested. L. J. Bricker, Gen’! Immigration Agent, Northern 
Pacific Ry., 332 N. P. Bldg., St. Paul, Minn 


South Atlantic Area, An Empire Of Fertile Lands 
along Seaboard Air Line Railway in States of Virginia 
North and South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida 
Outdoor pursuits possible year ‘round. Combination of 
soil and climate affords opportunity for succession of good 
money crops. Rich fruit and truck lands at low prices 
within easy reach of large markets. Splendid opportunities 
for stockraising, dairying and poultry. Write for descrip 
tive literature. J. A. Pride, General Industrial Agent, 
Suite No. 363, Norfolk, Va. 


Alfalfa, Corn And Hog Raising Is Rapidly Making 
Southeastern farmers rich. The South is the new “corn 
belt” and the natural realm of ‘king alfalfa.’’ Act quick 

land prices now extremely low, values advancing. Fine 
business and Factory openings everywhere. Farm lists 
and “Southern Field” sent free. M. V. Richards, Land & 
Industrial Agt., Southern Ry., Room 16, Washington, D. C 


~ Cash For Your Business Or Property. I Bring 
buyers and sellers together. If you want to buy, sell or ex 
change any kind of business or property anywhere writ 
me. Established 1881. Frank P. Cleveland, Real Estate 
Expert, 4821 Adams Express Building, Chicago, Illinois 


St. Augustine, Florida Ancient, Scenic, Exceed- 
ingly healthful. Ideal for a winter home, vacation, out 
door sports. Opportunities for spe« ialty farmers, hotels 
industries, capital. Write Chambe ‘ommerce 


Money-Making Farms: 13 States, $10 To $50 An 
acre; live stock, and tools often included to settle quickly 
Big illustrated Catalogue No. 36 free. E. A. Strout Farm 
Agency, Station 67, 47 West Mth Street, New York 


‘TEXAS 


Irrigation In Northwest Texas Shows Big Results. 
Unlimited water, rich soil, splendid climate, cheap land 
and favorable terms make it a great opportunity for 
general farming under cheap irrigation. New illustrated 
folder *‘The Shallow Water Beit,’’ free. C. L. Seagraves, 
Gen.Colonization Agt, AT&SF Ry., 1922 Ry. Exch.,Chicago 












a ypewriter Bargains, All Makes Slightly Used 
and webuilt, lowest prices bar none, satisfaction assured 
Agents wanted. Write, Typewriter Sales Co., Ferguson 
Building, Pgh., Pa 
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Of Interest to Women 





Become Our Local Representative. 
We show you how to turn your spare time into a steady 
and profitable income. Samples free National Dress 
Goods Company, Dept. 14, No. 8 Beach Street, N. Y. City 
arnt 





3 ga 


Window Trimming 


Let Us Send You Full Information On Window 
Trimming, Advertising and Card Writing Courses, Books 
and Monthly Paper. The oldest and most successful s hool 
of its kind. The Koester School, 302 Jackson Bivd., Chicago 
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HIGH-GRADE SALESMEN AND AGENTS 


MN eT jr eae 


Trade Sc heel 


Wanted: Men To Learn The Barber Trade. Big 
wages. Always sure of work. I teach you quickly, cheaply 
thoroughly. Tools furnished. I have 33 big Colleges in 
principal cities. There is one near you. For particulars 
write—A. B. Moler, Pres., 21 Moler College, Chicago, Ill 
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Electricity, Plumbing, Bricklaying, Mechanical 
Drawing,taught by experts. Practical work instead of books 
Largest and best equipped School. Positions secured 
Write for “ree book. Coyne School, 84 Illinois St., Chicago 
Naha 0) 0AM LAL 180 14) ORE RMT: | ORDO PrN 


Instruction: Correspondence 
Study Successfully At Home. Branches To 


meet almost every need. Our diplomas honored in 25 col 
leges and state normals Write today Interstate School, 


615-623 Wabash Ave., Chicago 








CM 


ARE IN BIG DEMAND. rO THOSE WHO CAN QU 


> , 
Pianos, Musical Instrument: 
Guaranteed Used Pianos. A Large Number Of 
fine instruments at exceptional bargain prices, many like 
new, exchanged for Kimball Se. > kane thor rughly 


wverhauled and guaranteed to be in splendid condition in 
every way. Examples: Briggs Upright, $70; Colby Up 
right, $90; Emerson Upright, $110; Decker Bros Upright 


$135; Schaefer Upright, $140; Hinze Upright, $145; Fisher 
Upright, 3165; Whitney Upright, $185; Chickering Up 
right, $175; Hallet & Davis, $190; Kimball U pright, $220 
Steinway Upright Kimball Upright, $275; Knabe 
Upright, $145. We ship anywhere to reliable people on 





easy payment terms. Write Today For Complete List 
Prices und Terms and Beautiful Illustrated Musical 
Herald Free, and catalogue New Kimball Pianos. W 
W. Kimball Company, 2398 Kimball Hall, Chicago, Il 


Used Pianos Offer Biggest Values; We Sell Many 
good ms rom $125 up; delivery free, anywhere; ea 
terms; the *‘Pease 
faction Write for bargain list. Pease Piano Factory 
Leggett Ave., Bronx. New York 


Health Resorts 





" record for 69 years guarantees satis 


The Biggs Sanitarium, Asheville, N. C., Offers 
special advantages to invalids from the North during G 
winter. Select chronic cases —no tuberculosis. Up-to-date 


equipment, all rational methods. No drugs. Home com 
forts, moderate charges Write for pamphlet 


YON eg aN . 


Cc ‘ollee ctions 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody,” 
and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from honest debits 
all over the world. Write for my Red Streak Book, free 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat. Bank Bldg., Great Salt 
Lake City, Utah, U.S.A Some People Don't Like Us 


Short Stortes 
Write Short Stories. Great Demand, Good Pay. 
Expert instruction by successful Authors We'll teach 


you by mail Free Booklet tells how Address College of 
Authorship, Dept. C. W., San Francis Cal 


Duplicating Devices 


You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Every 
letter you write with pen or typewriter by using 
“Modern Duplicator $3.60 complete Booklet ton 
W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 339 Fifth Ave. Pittsburgh, Pa 


L I0S€ Leaf Devices 


Everybody Should Carry a Loose Leaf Memo 


book. Why? Because it is economic Sample with Gent 
ine Leather covers and SO) sheets, 25<« Name on cover in 
Gold lie extra. Looseleaf Book Co., 8114 I 25th St.. N.Y 


Auto Instruction 


Earn Big Money. Be A Chauffeur Or Repair 





man We teach you at home and assist you to posit 
Be system, lowest prices Free models Write for f: ee 
BR Practical Auto School 154 Pearl St., New Yor} 
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ALIFY, THE FOLLOWING 


Motion Picture Plays 


Motion Picture Plays Wanted. You Can Write 
the: e teach you by mail No experience needed 
Big demand and good pay Details free Ass'd M. p 
Schools, 671 P Sheridan Road, Chicago 


_ Write Moving Picture Plays. Big ‘Prices Paid. 


Constant demand evote all or spare time. Experience 
iterary ability or orrespondence course unnecessary, De 
tails free Atlas Pub. Co., 346 Atlas Bldg., Cincinnati, 6 


Learn To Write Photoplays. Easy And Fas. 
cinating way to earn money in spare time. Big demand 
Producers pay $25 to $100each. Illustrated catalogue free 
Authors’ Motion Picture School, Box 130T, Chicago 


Free—To Any Short Story Writer. Little Inspira. 
tional book by big author Edition limited Phillips 
Studio 46DC, 156 Fifth Ave., New York. Send 0c for 
Complete Story Market a 


For Your po eon 


_ Domestic Science, Home Study Courses. For 
home-makers, teachers and well paid positions. TI. 100. 
page booklet, Profession of Home Making,” free 
Am. School of Home Economies, 532 W. 69th St , Chicago 


NAS EO 


Handwoven Russian Crash Table Runner, 46 
inches, leaf design, punch work at ends, 82.50. Lace and 
flowe red silk ribbon, embroidery bag, $1.00. Money order 
Charlotte H. Story, ‘207 Ninth St., Lincoln, I) ; 


Stamps, C O1ns, . Curios 
$25.00 For Dime 1904. $50.00 for ':$, 1853 


arrows. $150 for certain dates $5 Gold no motto. Cash 
premiums for all rare money Many valuable coins circu 
lating. Get posted. Send 2c for large Illus. Coin Ci 
Numismatic Bank of Texas Dept. C, Fort Worth, 





How to Enter tain 


Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Monologues, Dia- 
ogues, Speakers, Minstrel Material, Jokes, Recitations, 
rableaux, Drills, Musical Pieces. Make Up Goods. Large 
Catalog Free Tr. S. Denison & Co., a 44, Chicago 


mh einen 





Executive Positions 


$3,000 To $10,000 Exccutive, Technical And 
professional positions. tetain personal counsel to confi 
dentially negotiate your case. Strictest privacy assured 
Ask details. R. W. Bixby, Lock Box 134-14, Buffalo 


Patents 


U. S. And Foreign Patents. Free Book And 


pinion as to patentability. Joshua R. H. Potts, Patent 
Lawyer, 8 Dearborn St., Chicago. 929 Chestnut St., Phila- 
dclphia 805 G St., Washington. 


Investments 
If You Nave A Large Or Small Aament To lnvest 


safely no investment will prove more satisfactory than our 6% 
First Farm Mortgages. Send for des« riptive pamphlet “M” 
ind list of offerings. FE. J. Lander & ¢ Grand Forks.N.D 


. point 





ADVERTISEMENTS PRESENT MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 





Agents Wanted 


Agents Will You Take A Steady Job Starting 
right away on most attractive proposition with a chance 
of increasing your earning power constantly? No experi- 
ence required. My Xmas spec ialties are gorgeous, at small 
cost and big profits. Great crew manufacturers proposi- 
tion. We manufacture. You save middleman’s profit. 
Act quick. “Harvest of profit now at its height. 

M. Davis, President, R. 61 Davis Block, Chicago. 





Active Men And Women Can Make Uansnelly 
large profits selling our rugs. We want men and women 
c ipable of entering good homes. A working sample of these 
rugs with colored illustrations of other patterns forwarded 
prepaid for $1.00. Reference, Boylston Nat'l Bank, Boston. 

jundee Mfg. Co., 47 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass. 





Cost 3c, Sell 15¢ To 25c. Families Buy 12 To 40 
sets; hotels hundreds. Free demonstrating sets. Anyone can 
attach. Evergrip Gliding Casters. Save carpets, floors, fur- 
niture. Carried in pocket. Agents earn big money weekly 
Evergrip Co., 20 B. Warren St., New York. 














Agents And Salesmen Wanted “Te Represent 
the largest manufacturers in the world of ‘‘Novelty Signs, 
Changeable Signs, Window Letters and Sign Makers. 5000 
varieties. Enormous demand. Big profits. Catalogue free. 
Sullivan Co., 1237 Van Buren St., C hic ago, Ill 





We Furnish You Capital Te Run A Profitable 
business of your own. Become one of our local represen 
tatives and sell high grade custom made shirts, also guar 
anteed sweaters, underwear, hosiery and neckties, direct 
tothe homes. Write Steadfast#Mills, Dept. 24, Cohoes, N.Y 


Kwik Flesh Cleaner, Big Profits, Easy Sales, 
wonderful invention Removes dirt, grease or stains 
without soap or water. Every housewife, motorist, actor 
or machinist buys when fo. Write to-day. Kwik Mfg 
& Distributing Co » Dept. 168, People’s Gas Bldg., Chicago 





Little Giant ‘Lift And | Force Pune. 
plumber's bills. temoves all stoppages in waste pipes 
Absolute monopoly; fix you for life if you are a producer 
Write for our new agent's plan J. E. Kennedy, Dept. ¢ 
41 Park Row, New York. 


Attention Agents “Mop, Vacuum, Crew Man- 
agers, etc.,”” our indestructible cleaning, polishing, and 
dustless mop just patented, sells at sight, enormous profits 
exclusive territory to business producers; Wonderful op 
portunity. Duncan Bros., 2425 W. Division St., Chicago 








Own A Branch Agency— And Control County 
rights on, “Nu-Pantz’”’, “Security” 308s 

“Never Slip”, “New Idea”. Large ‘pe rmanent mw wl 
quickly established. No charge for Rights Address 
Modern Spec ialty Co., 19th Ave., Racine, Wis 





Wanted: Crackerjack Salesman Te Market High 
grade lubricating ows and mixed paints x inducements 
on salary and commission with expenses pt Give ex 
perience and references first letter. Box 389, Cleveland, O 











Wanted Good Men Or Wenen To Sell The Latest 
( ‘adillae Combination Vacuum and Carpet Sweeper i 
profit. Also electric cleaners. Prices, territory on request 
Dept. 1, Clements Mfg. Co., Chicago 





Sells Like Hot Cakes, Stores House To House, 
big profit. New ironing wax perfumes clothes; nothing 
like it. Se brings working outfit. Marshall Mfg. 14¢ 
Front Street, New York 





Agents Wanted 


Wanted: Specialty Salesmen Calling On The 
drug and department store for high-class, patented, 
guaranteed, advertised specialty. Excellent side line; 
splendid holiday proposition. Give full particulars of 
present lines, territory, references. Sanitax Brush Com- 
pany, 2345 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 





Agents—Every Household On Farm, In Small 
town, orsuburbs where oil lamps are used, need and will buy 
this wonderful mantle lamp; burns | cent’s worth kerosene 
in 6hours; gives light five times as bright aselectric. Write 
quick for wholesale prices, territory and sample lamp for 
freetrial. Mantle Lamp Co., 55! Aladdin Bldg.,Chicago.II! 


Hand Power Vacuum Cleaner, Carpet Sweeper 
style, straight from carpet sweeper manufacturers o 
years’ standing and world-wide repuatatio Sells on 
minute demonstration to any housewife “Rut Ss easy as 
a carpet sweeper and like one. Write for agents’ terms 
National Sweeper Co., 410 Laurel St., Torrington, Conn 


Agents—Every Merchant And Professional Man 
a prospect. Sell our complete line of high quality, low 
priced Window Letters, Name-Plates, Glass Signs, et« 
Write Now for New 48 page catalog and sample letter 
Free. Attracto Sign Co., 2645 N. Clark St., ¢ hic ago, Il 








Agents Wide Awake -—To Sell International 
Lamps and Lighting Systems ( sight 

line ever. Make a business man’s income We R > 
you how. International Light Company, 311 Kiver St 
Department 57, Chicago, Ill 


Big Profit. 
home, child can attach. Saves 
Hotels, Restaurants buy gross 
Agents making big money every week. Samples a 
H. O. Sliding Caster Co., 19DD State St., New York City 


Sliding Casters, Mecentiy Every 
ors, carpets, furniture 
py 








< Cost 2c, sell 





Agents—-Make Big Money As Our General 


agent. Household necessity; saves 804; permanent busi 


ness. Free Sample. Stuart & Co., 27 Union, Newark 
New York 

Wanted-—Live Agents To Sell Eureka Steel 
tanges from wagons on notes or for Cash. Wonderful 
money maker for ambitious men Send for Catalogue 


Eureka Steel Range Co., O'Fallon, Ils 


A Highly Remunerative Position For Lady Or 
gentleman of education and refinement Exceptional 
opportunity for earning at home for the right person 
Address Drawer 386, Statesville, North Carolina 


We Are The Largest Manufacturers Of Twisted 
Wire Brushes in America. Highest grade goods, best service 
highest profit Write fo yr our new catalog. You are sure 
to win. Fuller Brush Co., 37 Hoadley Place, Hartford,Conn 


Good Chance For One Man Or Woman In Each 
town to make big money distributing free circulars and tak 
in Sg rs for concentrated flavoring in tubes Permanent 


positic J. 8. Ziegler Co., 445-K Dearborn St., Chir 

Agents Wanted To Sell Our Celebrated H. rs R. 
Medic anee Skin and Scalp Soap. Perfumes an 
Articles ‘ash Commission and premiums Fe ky, 
Roth, 208 x Second St., St. Louis, Mo 








New Red Hot Office Specialty. Sells Quick. 
twenty-five cents Sample and particulars ten cents 
H. Mack Supply Co., Milwaukee , 


A gents Wanted 


” County Manager For A New Model Patented 
household article selling for $3.54 xtra allowance over 
the ordinary commission. Life Jub. Selis over 
again to the same people. Samples loaned Manager 
122 Sycamore St., Milwaukee, Wis 


You Can Make $$$$ As Our General A 


local agent Household necessity that saves 





manent business. Big profits Free eampi Ww vas 
Pitkin & Co., 114 Redd St., Newark, N 

Grab’s Automatic Keyless Bank — Greatest 
agent’s proposition— splendid Christmas gift popular 
price—big profits. Write for sample and particulars 
Victor M. Grab & Company, 689 Ashland Block, Chicag 


Big Profit For Male Agents, Selling A New 


patents d article which sells a 
particulars Sidney Senmender Company Attiobo 
Mass 

Agents Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And 

& 

silver letters for Stores and Off vindows, easily applied 
Big demand everywhere Posta oe free sample 
Metal hic Sign Letter C 132 N. Clark St., Chicago 


Aauate —Something New Fastest Sellers And 
quickest repeater on earth. Permanent profitable busi 
ness. Good, steady income. Write for particulars. Ameri 
can Products Co., 6720 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, O 





Agents Handkerchiefs, Dress Goods. Represent 
a big manufacturer. Good pay. Easy work fo experi 
ence needed Free samples Credit Freeport Manufac 
turing Co., 72 Main St., Brooklyn, N. Y 


Agents Wanted Latest High Grade Sanitary 


ape a Every home ) y and office buys on 
sight on pays for its if Big pro if s. Write today. The 
Watrous Co 655 Fisher Bidg., Chicago 

Agents— You Can't Afford To Accept Ordinary 
proposition while agency for Guaranteed Aluminum ( 7 
ing Utensils is open Answer quick Protected territ r 
American Aluminum Mfg. Co., Div Lemont. Ill 

Agents Double Your Income Selling Guaranteed 
knit goods for largest manufacturer in America Estab 
lished 30 years Complete outfit free Madison Mills 


Dept. 4A, 484 Broadway, New York City 


The Fuller Dustless Floor And Wall Mop, With 
——— handle, and hand duster, are indispensab! 

ousek ers—sells at sight—very large profits to agents 
W rite today. Fuller Brush Co., 52 Hoadley P1., Hartford.ct 


Agents: For “ Everbrite” Gold Glass Letters 
for window signs and house numbers 1ese letters and 
scan be sold in every city in the country. Chicag 
Marion, Ind 





G ass "Now elty Co., 


Big Money Daily To Agents Who Are Hustlers 
selling our new a snappy’ line « or sales 
lan. Our saputetian and big capi tal” ~ ks you Pro 
tected territory Wm. J. Dick Mor. Dept. C8, Chicago 





Convex Portraits, Frames And Glass. You = 


better your present sal »y selling our new line 
traits. Catalog Ah A ty fomen’ arsfree. Estab ighed 
14 years. C. Culver Art & Frame Co., Westerville, Ohi 


Extra Large Profit To Agents Selling Our Guar- 
J 


re Extinguis " remend u emand 





ind Distri 


Jefferson, Tole O 





High- Grade Salesmen 


Salesmen—We Will Pay You Well. Hardenburg’s 
famous line of Leather Goods, Diaries, and other Adver- 
tising Specialties. Product of thirty years’ experience. 
Easy sales, satisfied customers, big commissions. A serious 
offer for hustling salesmen. No canvassers. H. B. Harden- 
burg & Co., 67 Washington St., Brooklyn, N. Y 


Wanted—Live Salesmen To Sell Kerosene And 








gasoline lighting systems. Kerosene lamps are an achieve 
ment, surpassing all other known methods of artificial 
ghting. Cost of operating jc per hour. Gasoline lamps 
in be lit with a match like city gas. Write for complete 
lustrated catalog and our propositior The Nagel-Chase 
Mfg. Co., 151 E. Erie St., Chicag 


Competent tenes Wanted: Men With Con- 


fidence and ability, who can produce results with one of 
the 10st extensive and High Class Lines of Calendars. 
Fans go Novelties on the road. Samples ready early in 
December State experience and give reference in first 


letter. Cussons, May & Co., Inc., Glen Allen, Va 


Salesmen Making Small Towns, Whole Time Or 





side line, should carry our fast selling pocket side line. 
Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods. Makes 
quick easy sales. $4.00 commission on each order. Some- 
thing entirely new Write for outfit to-day. Canfield 
Mfg. Co., 208 Sigel St., Chicago, II. 

Income Insurance; Something New. Liberal, 
ow cost policy issues to men or women, ages 16 to 70, 
guarantees an income of $25 weekly for sickness or injur 
ies, 85000 Accidental Death. Annual cost$10. $2000 Acci- 
dental Death, $15 wkly for sickness or injuries. Annual cost 
s Midland Casualty Co., 1345 Insurance Exch., Chicago. 


Salesmen—To Sell High Grade Havana Cigars 


to retail trade on liberal commission; either devote all of 
time or handle as side line; give full particulars about 
yourself in first letter; all confidential Address ‘“‘Factory,” 
Box 802, Tampa, Florida 


Salesmen Who Know They Can Sell Meritorious 


land that will stand investigation Splendid contracts for 
men who can make good Car-fare allowed purchasers 
Palm Beach County Land Co., Box 373, Stuart, Florida 


Salesman :—Capable Specialty Man. Staple Line 
on New and Exceptional terr Vacancy now. Attrac 

ve commission contract, liberal advances for expenses 
Miles F. Bixler Co., Cleveland, Ohio 





Drug Salesmen W anted To Sell A HighGrade Line 
of toilet prep aratic ns as a side line ral commission 
1ick sellers tablished vpthenes } a Graham, 25 


Q 
West Illinois St., Chicago 





, Wanted Responsible Citizen Of Good ‘Standing 

ywn to represent us permanently selling lighting 
Dignified, profitable business 
311 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn 


and he ating apparatus 
American Gas Machine Co 


Be A Detective—Earn A Large Monthly Salary; 

k; we show you; open to ail. experience un 
full particulars nm iled te »you. Write Wagner, 
New York Dept. 467 


easy work 


1243 Lexington Ave., 
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OLLIER’'S Washington 


furnish to Collier readers a wealth 


B 
Sureau wil 
ot information on any subject for whic h 


Washington is headquarters. 


This service is of inestimable value to 


manutacturers, wholesalers and retail 


ers; to lawyers, doctors and teachers. 
In a word, to business and professional 


men in all walks of life. 


use of Washington office. 


Make 


Write us upon any subject about which 
P J 


our 


you have reason to believe we can 


be of help. Write us as often as you 
like. No charge to the subscribers of 


Collier's. 


Collier’s Washington Bureau 
901-902 Munsey Building 
Washington, D. C. 














Agents Wanted 


Agouts Make Big Money Selling The LaPlexio 


Massager. Every man and woman needs or or 


than others. Costs nothing to operate Ne 0 compli re ‘d 
parts. A child can use it Creates envied complexions 
Guaranteed satisfactory or money refunded. Write for 
special Agents proposition and free booklet ‘‘The Story 
The Mirror Told.” The Aquavac Company, Dept. ( 


120 Liberty St., New York. 





A eves Comes Ajene Sometimes That Raises 
a big sensation! We have that novelty It sells in every 
home for 25 cents as fast as you can install it 


COLLIER’S 





” Wh. 


apparent that Tuck 
his last day’s work. At 


It was 
Young had done 


soon 


first Young himself made little of the 
pain and weakness, saving sharply that 
he hadn’t come through fire and water 
to “die on account of a little work.” But 
}one morning he calmly made his great 
surrender. 

“Ef it'll make things any easier fer 
Kitty, Doc, you might bring them pen 
sion papers out to-morrow.” 

HE doctor sent a man for a notary 


|} my place 


Our Gen 
eral Agents get men, women, boys, and girls to sell th 
Ventilator Lock for them. Our proposition is diffe rent fre 
anything ever offered to agents Big and quick money 
Address Technology Sales Co., 1784 Bri adw ay, N. Y. ¢ 

Agents Amazing Invention. New Paine, No | 
competition. Big profit World's best Home Massag 
Machine. Works by waterpower Delights both sexes 
Write for full particulars and free book on “Beauty & 
Health.’ Address, Blackstone Company, 739 Meredit 
Building, Toledo, O 


Liberal Salary With Cash Comeniesion And Share 


in our profits. 50 valuable advertising premiums for cus 
tomers bring quick sales. Your own 72-page catalog fur 
nished Experience unnecessary Best season now 
Credit givea. Write immediately Best Manufacturing 
Co,, Division 5, Providence, R. I 

Agents: Good Pay And A Steady Job. giake 
orders for our fine quality made-to-measure su asy te 
sell. Low prices. Big profits Write now for free y~*- 


Chicago Tailors Ass'n, 540 So. Market St., Chicago 

Silk Hose Free On Becoming Triplewear Agent. 
Send no money State size Beautiful lin Agents are 
making big money. Write to-day withot it fail Triplewear 
Mills, Dept. P., 112 South 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 


Wanted: A Man Or Woman An Or Spare Time 
to secure information for us. Work at home or 
Experience not necessary. Nothing to sell Good. Pas 
Send stamp for particulars. Address <M 8. 1. A.,12 L Bldg 
Inc manapotis, Indiana 


Young Ban. Would You Acce pt And Weer A! Fine 
fr 


tailor-made suit just for show 


you live in a town smaller thea 10,000, write os one e al “1 
get beautiful samples, styles and this wonderful offer 
Banner Taiioring Company, Dept 1, Chica 


We Need At Once 10 Asents To Travel On 


salary and commission ti 


given after you have pro oa your vbilit on our regular 
proposition w rite for it today Sweeper-Vac ¢ 
4-61 Temple Place, Boston, Ma 


$2500 Accident And Health , Policy For $6. 00 


yearly No dues or assessments & 
weekly for injury or sickness. Sells to men ar Fr women 
Ages 16 to 70. $5000 Policy for $10 yearly Deposit wit! 


State Newark, N. J 


Write to Underwriters, 






Vacuum Cleaner Aaoste. He re It I 





new design in wheel-operated, Ws n 
‘“aner; new visible nozzle; ex ran 

quick at $7.50. Write for parti 1 on back 

guarantee now Doty Company, Box 400, Dayton, O} 


Salesmen: 


pocket every day Household Device luplicate 
profits big, experience unnecessar Wr e immediat ro 
Specialties Supply Co., 31 Willoughby St., Brooklyn, N.Y 


Agents Wanted For Our Sanitary Brushes, Dust- 
less mops, and dusters. Large sa b commissi« 
Write for particulars De 0 now Bradley Brush 

41 N. Peoria St., Chicago, Il 


‘Theodore Roosevelt Is Assia , Writing For Serib- 


ner’s. Magazine subscriptic x 
missions Inquire Desh Seribr r’ pte 
Fifth Ave., New York 

The Hilker Vecuum Washer. New, Entirely 
different from any other, retails ehalfprofit. Get 
territory quick. Big money for big mer Hilker M 


1360E Grand Ave., Chicago 





Growing Fast! Subsc wiption Worker: rs s Pick Up 


orders more easily than ¢ g commis 
special money prizes for | wi rite for generous ft ! 
Technical World Magazine S61 Drexel Ave., Chicago, Ill 


Agents To Take Order ors For Visiting And, Busi- 
ness Cards of Distinctio £ 
Complete Outfit Fr t Thi F rmar Print ! “ Bi 
Street, Wa‘erbury, Conr 


far t 
Literary: Manuscripts 
. Authors, S Send 2c For * “How To Get Your Book 
>ublist eed We ‘ ‘ 
Mustrate. copyright print nd market. Refer t 
th St.. NewY 


andauthors. Shakespeare Press, 1161 


at once and before night the papers 
were placed before Young. He signed 
his name blackly and as the pen slipped 
from his fingers he groaned: 
“There! I'm ready to go now. 
gone back on my last princerple. 
added presently, “Ashman won't 
you'll see to that, doctor?” 
After this he failed visibly and when 
he could no longer take the nourishment 
that she had prepared so carefully, Kitty, 
one day, broke down completely and hid- 


But,” 


he 


dimming eyes watched the sun strug 
gle through the dusty October haze. As 
it gilded the corn tassels his lips moved 


and his wife caught the whisper: “Corn 
| is king 

Once more he roused: the tempestu 
ous features were pale and _ still, the 
deep cuts of passion and of suffering 
were smoothed away and a_ soft light 
took the place of the old fierce gleam of 
the eye. 


Working For Us Means Cash In Your 


all right 
it’s all 


“Kitty,” 
princerples or 
right. God knows 


he called feebly, “it’s 
no princerples 
Tuck Young.” 


WMT es, Yo; agg 


YIU" > “Wl anne Witt th 
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Vice 


Thirteenth Street 


York City 
as second-class matte 


Iintered February 


| 16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, 
New York, under the Act of Congress of 
March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1913 by P. F 


Collier & Son, Incorporated. Registered 
at Stationers’ Hall, London, England, and 
copyrighted in Great Britain and the Brit 


ish Possessions, including Canada. LON 


DON: 5 Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, 
w.c TORONTO, ONTARIO: 6-8 Col 
borne Street. Price: United States, Can 
ada, Cuba, and Mexico, 5 cents a copy, 
$2.50 a vear Foreign, 10 cents a copy, 
So.59 a year. 
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIRERS—Change of 
t(ddress—NSubscribers when ordering 
a change of address should give the 
old as well as the new address, and 


the ledger number on their u rapper. 
From tivo to three weeks must neces 
before the 
and he the 
swillreach any new subscribes 


sarily clapse change can 


he made. fore 


Callier’ 


first copy of 
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I’ve | 


git | 


ing her face in the bedeclothing, sobbed | 
aloud. 

“There, there! Don’t ery like that,” 
Young whispered in distress. “Why, 
girl, you will be better off without me 
than you ever hey been with—I know 
I kin see now—that I hev been awful 
|; set in my notions an’ hard to put up 
with. An’ now you'll be free, an’ you'll 
hey the farm an’ the pension—an’ the 
corn, too. You can fix up the house an’ 
live like a lady, honey. An’ you'll eddi 
cate the boys, won't you, Kitty? I want 
them to hey the show I never had.” 

Later on, in one of the spells of re 
lief, he remarked: 

“T don’t see jest how it is, Kitty—TI 
us’t to think right was right an’ that a 
man ought to stan’ by what he b’'lieved | 
was right, an’ by his own words—no 
matter what come. It’s hard to tell 
I ain’t sure what is right an’ what is 
wrong—now. Mebbe I was wrong all 
the time—but"—a flash of the old fire 
burned in his eyes—“I don’t b’lieve I 

*/ was! Ef it hadn't been fer this here” 
touching his side—‘I’d saved myself 
with the corn—some way—an’ the pen 
sion might ‘a’ gone to the dogs.” 

HE last morning he lay and with 
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A warning to the public 


HEN you buy one thing and get another, 

through fraud, you’re buncoed, whether you 

buy a gold brick or a suit of clothes. 
Hart Schaffner & Marx clothes have such a 
wide reputation for value that some dealers have 
been led to stultify themselves and mislead the pub- 
lic by trading on the popularity of our name. 


They obtain a few of our goods 


in some indirect way and_ then 


make a flaring announcement to 


sell them at ridiculously low prices 


& Marx 
you'd better 


When you are offered Hart Schaffner 
clothes by such dealers at such prices, 
go slow. 

The object may be to get you to come in for 
Hart Schaffner & Marx clothes 


you something else. The safe way is to buy only 


and then to sell 


of our regular, recognized dealers. 


We appreciate the confidence which the public 
feels in us and in our goods, and we make this 
announcement to enlighten you and to prevent 


deception. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 














ERE is a note of warning that tells the whole story 
of the business piracy that lies back of the un- 
warranted ‘‘cut price’’ 


Cutting the price on the well-known, trustworthy, 
standard articles is the “bait” that is used by unscrupulous 
dealers to attract trade. It is done to deceive You into 
believing that equally favorable prices obtain on the un- 
known, untrade-marked goods. 


By all means, buy the standard article at a “cut price” 
whenever you get a chance, for then you get a real bar- 
gain; but, when you go into a “cut price” store, be on 
your guard and remember this. Get what you ask 
for and don’t be persuaded into taking something 
else. Don’t stand for Substitution! 


Sincerely, 


OF Ploncessiitlllas 


Advertising Manager Collier's Weekly 














20% DOWN— 10% PER MONTH’ . 
Why wait for your Diamond until you ede 
price? Pay for it by the Lyon Method. 
are guaranteed perfect blue white. A written guarante 


nach Diamond. All goode sent prepaid for ins 
71-73 sane St N. 
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the Westfield Pure F ood Produits 
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i eagiine City of Saginaw 


INSPECTOR OF FoGDS 
AND MEASURES 
= = 


And What Has Been Accomplished 


The Westfield Book of Pure Foods as a buying guide ly 
has been placed in a quarter-million American homes, 





rghre 
ajqsiane COMO cmt 
assuring foods of proven purity and worth. 


| SUPREME counr mma 
| 
| 
| 


Grocers by thousands have been persuaded to lend ’ 
their influence in favor of pure products—to help their 
customers protect themselves. 

un 


Health Authorities and Legislators, the country over, i rs | Gambers “i 
é Rie 


have the definite is “= 
‘ of food purity adopted at Westfield, 





been interested in simple, standarc 


(G4 Orr 


1GE OF THE MAYOR 
eemrernes = : 


and new laws show 


this influence. 


ERvig 
Ce 


‘4 Women’s Clubs, Church Societies, Schools, Colleges AF Cinsaaie ¢ 
and other institutions have been enlisted in the cause of | 1 Faia, tag 
for positive, 


food-purity and furnished with ammunition 


2 maaan on 80 constructive effort toward a better, purer food-supply, and 
ees : ; , lillage Fy , : 
a wiser, shrewder buying-public. wr Suprovement Association 


18s . , 
Doctors, Teachers, Clergymen and other public 
sellors have been awakened to the 


on food questions and provided, in The Westfield Book of | 
| 
| 


coun- i 


need of sound advice 


SITY EXTENSION SOCIETY 


% YOUNGSTOWN 


ees Cwentieth Ceatury Club 


Pure Foods, with a simple means of giving it. 





definite, 
and vital 


received positive stand- | ‘ - 


of 


instead of catering 


ieee Food Shows have 


thus value interest 


to the 


ards, and become real 


to the 
of the 


nites League 


many, passing curiosity 


few. 


— 


foods has 


toward a 


public its 


the 


whole in 


of 
quickened 


V ., The interest the 


j been and and movement 
food 
fair 
the 


part 


stirred 


spac purity and values has been given a new impetus 
y 


which bids to overcome, ignorance and apathy on 


the of 
tion on the 


Poormar Co 


ftrannu i 


buyer and discourage and defeat decep- 


of the 


part 


producer and seller. 


| The fight has just begun! 








" HILL T FARM 


‘ ; f 
Housewives Leaguef 





4 
- 
ae 


National Co-Operative Association 
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Here are shown some of the “Westfield F Pure Food Products 
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THE 


SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Dwellers in crowded cities are 
not the only ones who know 
and appreciate the pleasure of 
Velvet. Everywhere, even out 






on the edge of civilization 

where the venturesome are 
forced to forego most of the 
other creature comforts——Velvet 
keeps pace with man and _ his 
desire for “smoothest’’ smoking. 


Liggett «Myers Jebacce CG. 
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